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A TRIP TO DOVER, 

A COMEDY, 
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2. 



PBO^OGUE 



WKITTIir 



BY THE HON. FRANgS NORTH. 



x\.as ail tlie members here?~-I xiiss some faces»» 
My honourable friends ! pray keep your places. 
To-night, with head and heart at your dévotion, 
A scheming bard brings forward a new motion : 
Opens bis budget, in the following scènes. 
And to your candour trusts his#rATs aitd meaits. 

Some testy mtic, with contemptuous sneer, 
Exclaims — « a poet and a financier ! 
In paths untrodden, rasbly daxe advaace, 
And blend poetic numbers, with finance ! » 
At first» the censure may not seem untme ; 
For what has fiction with finance to do ? 
Yet, since ail fashionsharebeen learnt frcHn France. 
Tbere's nothing now but fiction in finance. 
Be it my task, with triumph, to explain 
The vast resourqes «f the poet*s brain. 
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4 paoi<OGUE. 

No earthly house bas he, that needs repair, 
He builds idéal castles — in tbe air ! 
Paruassus yields bis muse^ ^ft retreat, 
Wbile ricb Pactolus flows Deneatb bis feet. 
Yet in tbese days of commerce, and plain sensé, 
Wben poetry is valned less tban pence, 
Some bard, prosaie butcber, may refuse, 
A leg of mutton to a hungry Muse : 
Unfeeling tapsters, cold to fancy's beams, 
WodH barter porter, for Pactolian streams : 
Not Homer's rerse, nor Orpheus* soundiag lyre, 
Could buy one peck of coals, to feed tbeir fire. 
From otbers woes, our Bard expérience gleans, 
And turns bis active muse to « Ways and Means; » 
X)o yott grant lav^ely tbe supplies ; nor fear 
A tax too beavy for anotber yeor. 



DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 

Sir David Duwder, An eccentric Keotish Baronet. 

B.ANDOM, A gay young fellow. 

ScRUPiiE , His friend. 

Old Rawdom, A rich country Sqoire, yery 

infirm. 

Carnet, His humble friend. 

'TiPTOE , Joint vaiet t» young Rahdom, 

and ScKOPi^B 

Paul Peery , . . . . , Landlord of the Ship Inn. 

B.OUNDFEE , A money Lender. 

QuiRK , An Attomey. 

Four Mew , 1 ^^^^^ ^^^ ^^^ Passengers. 

Four Womew, . . . j 

French Waiter. 

ENGI.I8H Waiter. 

Bailiff. 

Servaicts, etc. 

Lady Duwder , . . . . Sir David's Wife. 

HarrIET, Eldest Daughter of Sir David 

anâ Lady Ûuitdbr. 

KiTTY, Her sister. 

Mrs Peery , The Landlord's Wife. 

SCENE, partiy at Dover, and partly at Sir Davxp 
DviTDxa's, near Dover. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 

^n ^li-Boom la art Iim, 

(B.r beU riogiag violf Mlj. ) 
PAUL PEERY. (DiKOTcred. in • cbiiir. ulnp.) 

J Wbï P.ia! «hy haiband '. 

PIERT. (Wiking..) 

""I Eh ! Wlut 1 

■ For sbamc ! for shame , Mr Pony ! The bsr- 

> Ml haï beea ringing tlû« \iB\î^wn\ttw^^»n^ 

y joa itaep Uke the .mvj oVaç^ei ** 'vi-V »^ 



8 WAYS Ain> MEA.NS. 

scarce stir when yoa are pnll'd — and when yon 
are , yon only waddle aboot a litUe bit , and 
then Hand still till yon are pnll'd agaio. 

raBmT, 
Prithee, wife, be quiet — Tou know I was 
always £imoiu for giykig satbfiiction. 

■&S PKBRT. 

Were yon! I wish I con'd find it out. 

PEKRT. 

Bot what's the matter? 

■as PBE&T. 

Packets are the matter — diligences are th« 
matter. Sea and land-cargoes , and carria|;e8. 
Four aea-aick gentlemen, from Calais ; and four 
ladies, jost stept out of ^e mail coach, from 
Ganterbory. The men, I believe, are making en- 
qniries for the machine to London. 

PBEaT. 

Are they ? Then shew them ail into one room. 
I picy thp poor gentlemen. Nothing is so dread- 
inl as sea-sickness— -so put *em ail togetlker-<^ 
and then they^ll only he sick of one another , 
you know. ( Bell rings. ) 
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:&«er WJUTER. 

WAITKE. 
Two genâemen în a post-cbaise , with a ser- 
yant , fran London , âr. 

(Exit WAirn.) 

VAS rKKKT. 

Rhu, BIt Peery ! 



Aye, a je — Ton take care of the stage- 
coadies , and let me alone for the post-chaise 
gentry. — Hère, Lewis, John, William! Shew 
a room , hère , to the gentlemen , there ! 

(Exitbawling.) 

Eater WAITER , shewinfp in one Freach and three Engl!sh 
Patiwigen, firom the packet. 

W1.ITEB. 
Walk in , gentlemen l 

MB3 PKKEY. 

.Walk in, gentlemen, if y ou pleaae. Wel- 
Gome to England! welcome to Dover, gen- 
tlemdii! 



. T 



lo WAYS AND MEAJNS, 

FIRST PASSEITGER. 

So — jnst six o*clock in the momîng — be- 
calm*d at sea — not a wlnk ail night — the devil 
take this packet, say I. l'in minbled, and tnm- 
bled, and jnmbled. 

MRS PEERT. 

l'm extremely sorry for ît , sir ! bnt 

FREXrCH PJLS6EK6ER. 

Now, begar, it do me goot. 

MRS PEERY. 

Vm vastly happy to hear it — do you chnae 
any refreshment, sir ? 

FREIVCH PASSEirCER. 

Vous avez raison — I ne ver vas so refresh in 
ail my life. 

MRS PEERT. 

l'm very glad indeed , sir ! 

SECOlfO PÀSSEIVGER. 

l'm damn'd sick. 

MRS PEERY. 

l'm very sorry, I assure y on, sir! 

FREIVCH PASSEITGER. 

Ma foi, madame hâve beaucoup de politesse ! 

SECOIVD PÀSSEICGER. 

Give me a glass of1>randy — ti toi, loi — I 



ACT I, SCENE r. II 

fcd confoimded qailmish, bnt loi, loi, loi, U — 
1 don't likc lo onn ■ >ea lickncg» — and — - Bii 



jon ma foi , ha ! ha : 

Rîght , Mounseer! in ihe présent case, I 
pinl jon. Pïclet laîling — mère plain waier 
igrte» beat nith yoar folki : bal nhea Ihere ii 
otcuion to mix alillle uf oac biitish tpirit with 
il, why il'i alway» loo rnnch for a fi^eneh «to- 
XBch. Noi* that'i Ihe time wheu an cuglisbman 
Dcrer feels qoalinisb at ail. 



LardI tfain mail roach ii the 
iDce in rïie.nortd. Il iqaceus fo 
iker lik* two doable letteca. 



xa WATS AND MEANS. 

MR8 PBERT. 

Disagreeable to be sure , iiia*am ! 

FIRST MJLir. 

And that infernal packet ! 

MRS PEKRT. 

Nothing can be half so bad , tir. 

SECOND MÂH. 

But then the cabin — 

MRS PKERT. 

Except the cabin , your bonour ! 

SECOND WOMAN. 

And ridîng backward in a coach — aagh ! 

MRS PBERT. 

I can't couceiTe any tbing so shocking, 
ma^am ! 

FRElfCH P1.SSENGER. 

Voila la politesse encore ! 

MRS PEERT. 

Beg pardon , ladies and gentlemen. But onr 
bouse is so fhll at présent , we bave bat one 
room to spare ; tfae clotb is laid in it for break- 
fast, and it will be ready directly — hope yoo 
will excuse Ae — 

FLRST MUT. 

Oh ! certainly, bostess : travellers, you know 
— if you'U give me leave , ma^am. ' 
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Sir, yon are veiy obliging. 

( The mçn hand the womea. ) 

MRS PBERT. 

Hère , William , wftit on the company. 

Ah ! c'est drôle ! pair and pair ! two hy two ! 
( Exeont men , handing oat the women. ) 
MRS PEKRY. 

Shew 'em into Noah's Ark, William^ dye 
hear P ( Bell rin^s) coming I Hère , John } Lewis ! 
coming ! 

(Exit.) 

SCENE II. 

Â Room in the Inn, 
Enter PEERY , shewing in RAMDOM aod SCaUPLE. 

PEERY. 

Thia way y your honours ; this way ! one step 
■t the door , tf yoa please. 
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Step on, 8ir , if y on please — pay the poatboy, 
and send in the servant ( Peery going ) , and , 
hearkee, landlord! what's the name of yonr 
honse ? 

PEKRT. 

The Ship, yonr hononr. The oldest, and best 
establiah'd honse in the town, sir. 

RAKDOM. 

Yery well ; then gîve ns a better room , and 
get ns some breakfast. 

PEKRT. 

It shall be done, sîr. I suppose, gentlemen, 
you mean to cross to Calais ? 

sc:rupi.k. 
Pdiaw! 

PEERT. 

You intend to take water, gentlemen ? 

RAICDOM. 

No , sir , bnt we intend to take yonr wine. 
We may stay hère some days , perhaps. 

PEERY. 

Thank yonr hononrs ! every thing shall be 
had to yonr satisfaction ; and as far as a cdlar 
and lasder can go , I think I — vastly oblig'd to 
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yonr hononn ! Hère, Lewis, WiUiam, breakfast 
for tmo in the lion , there. 

(Exit.) 
RJLITDOM. 

Well said , my thorough , cliimsy , talkatlve 
innkeeper! — and now, my dear Scmple, afiter 
onr night's joumey , welcome to Dover. Uere 
we are , you see , not with the old stale inten- 
tion of taking a voyage to the continent ; bnt a 
voyage to ^eiâland of Love. 

SCRUPLE. 

But suppose we shonld find neither wind 
nor tide in onr favonr ? 

RAirnoM. 
Why then we AaXL he love hound hère a 
little that's ail. But , hang it , why anticipate 
evils ? If we are to he nnlncky , the less we 
think of it the better ; confound ail thinking , 
aay I. 

SC&UFJUE. 

Gonfonnd thinking , Mr Randem ! l'm snre 
it's high time to think -^ and that very serî- 
CMuly. 
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Hey-day ! moralizÎBg ! « Gonfoiad thî^kyig ^ 
Mr Random ! » Tes, sir, confound thinking : — 
l'm sure thinking wonid confonnd ns ; and most 
confonndedly too , Mr Scmple , at présent. 

SCRUPLK. 

Yet one can't help haying one*s doobts. 

RAJTDOM. 

Poh ! prithee don't doubt at ail — donbting 
is mean and mechanical ; and never enterM the 
head or heart of a gentleman. Why , now , if 
yon observe from oor daily expérience, the 
people that donbted most were either onr — 
taylors , or tavem keepers , or shoe-makers ; or 
some such pitifnl pappies — Zounds, man, don*t 
be faint-hearted now ! we sball never win oor 
fair ladies; at this rate — besides, haven^t we ail 
the reasonable hopes in the world ? 

SCRUPLZ. 

Why we are sure of their good wishea , l 
belîeve. 

RÀlfDOM. 

Certainly^-^and as to any trifling obstacles, 
such as father and motfaer , or so — chance maat 
direct us. 
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flCEtrPLB. 

But may not those triflîng obstacles yoa 
mention — 

RÀVDOXf. 

Pahaw ! doubting again ! why yoa are more 
•f a mandarin^ on a chimney pièce, than a man ; 
thera's no tonchîng yon bnt yonr héad begins 
shaking. Consider, we attackM 'cm at Bath, 
where they were three weeks ago , on a vîsît to 
a female friend, withont impertinent relations 
abont *em to give *em advîce, and made, I 
tbink, no inconsiderable progress. 

SCRUPLE. 

Granted ; but they were then snddenly call*d 
home to their father's, the baronet's, near Dover, 
hère ; who hinted, in fais letter, at no very dis- 
tant match for both of *em. 

RJLITDOM. 

O never fear , i£ the guis are averse to it ; 
and they, at our parting, like simple damsels 
in romance, bewail'd their cmel fate, while we, 
like troe knîghts errant, promis*d to rescue 
them from confinement. But yon had more op- 
portnnities with yonr flame than I : why did 
not yon marry her at once ? 

a. a 
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SURVPUK. 

Becaose I lov*d her. 

Rl-UDOM. 

Well, that's some reason too — you would 
hâve made a dama'd uafashioiiable fi^^are , I 
confess. 

aCE1TPl4E. 

You mistake me , I had too much hoaonr to 
impose on my Harriet^s amiable simplicity ; 
and hâve ihe utmost detestation for marryîng 
merely to make a fortune. In tbese interested 
cases , if we keep up appearances , after mar- 
rîage, the wife becomes a clog and incumbrance; 
if we throw ofT the mask, we are making a 
worthy woman , perhaps , misérable y who bas 
afforded the only means of making her hus- 
band easy. 

RijrDOM. 

Mighty romantic , truly ! and charming po- 
licy for a fellow without a guinea ! 

SCEUFIiE. 

My poiicy was chosen from the proverb , 
Random ; I thought honesty the hest. I cou- 
fessed to her my embarrass^d ctrcumstances. 

RANDOM. 

Charming ! 
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Tpld her I had nothing to boast of bat my 
family : whom my impradence had disobliged. 

RÀNDOM. 

Excellent ! 

flCRUPLE. 

And tbiu» by candidly acknowledging my> 
self nnwoithy her afTections, I undesignedly , 
iosor^d theiD. 

aÂVOOM. 

Pagh! this may do well enoagh for the 
grave , sentimental , elder sister ; but Kîtty*s 
the giil for my taste — young, wild, frank, and 
ready to nin into my arms, without the trouble 
of dying or sighing. Her mind fidl of fan, her 
eyes faU of fire , her head full of novels , her 
heart fiill of love — aye , and her pocket Adl of 
money , my boy ! 

SCRUPIéS. 

Well, yfe must now fmd means to introduce 
onrselves to the family ; I dread encouill^rlng 
the old folks too — people in the country hère, 
are apt to be suspicions; tfaey ask queer ques- 
tion» sometimes. 

a. 
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HAHDOM. 

Oh ! the mère effect of their sitnation ; where 
they get more health than polish. 

SCRVPLE. 

And yet old conntry familles — 

RJLITDOM. 

Are like old country bacon ; — damn*d fat 
and yery msty , Scmple ! But come , let*8 to 
breakfast , and settle onr plan over a cup of 
cofTee. Bnt where the devil's onr sconndrel? 
Yte dnly hir'd him over-nîght , and bave scarce 
set eyes on him since. 

SCRUFLE. 

What ! onr joint lackey ? that we engage 
for the expédition, to avoid enqnires — to wait 
on us both^ — dress us both — and fly on both 
onr errands, like a shuttlecock between two 
battle-dores ? 

RÀKDOM. 

Yes, or like another Atlas, with ail onr 
world npon bis shonlders. Only look at him, 
Souple! 

£nter TIPTOE , with a small portmanteau. 

TIPTOK. 

Gentlemçn, shall I put down the luggaj^e ? 
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* 

8CR1TPI.E. 

Aye , on thû table. 

TIPTOE ( Pattinf it down ). 
Whew ! It's enongh to make a man faint to 
look at it. 

Rl.irDOM. 

Why , you scoimdrel , it'a ail you hâve to 
bring in ; and we hâve contrived , on porpose 
to make it easy , to put both onr clothes in 
one portmantean. 

TIPTOE. 

That*8 the very reasoni complain, sir. You 
don't know how fatigoing it is to carry double. 

RANDOM. 

A shrewd fellow this ! he may he of use to 
ns. And now we bave time to enquire , pray, ' 
sir, what may your name he ? 

TIPTOK. 

Tiptoe — Tiptoe , gentlemen , at your service. 
I bavé seen better days, no ofTence to your 
honours-— honest Tiptoe once stood a little 
above the world ; but now — ail the world 
stands upon Tiptoe. 

SCRUPLS. 

And pray , sir , what werc yott formerly ? 
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TIFTOB. 

A décent young man , nr, — tfaat coa'd dress 
wigs , Write a ranmng-hand , and prefeir^d a 
sober, ateadj famUy. I diayed my old master, 
lK>ttled off his wine , copied hia papers » and 
kept the key of his cabinet and cellar. In short, 
sir, I was his prime minister. 

SCRUPLK4 

How came yoo to leare him , sir ? 

TIPTOZ. 

Roin'd by party, nr ; — some of his papers 
were mbsing ^ and as I kept the key-*-^!*-— 

HAJFDOM. 

Began to be suspected — eh ! honest Tiptoe ? 

tipto*. 

Why ) I can*t tell how it waa , air ; hnt the 
cabinet waa against Ine , the whole honae op> 
posed me , and poor Tiptoe , like other great 
men— 

aAITDOM. 

Waa tnmed ont , I take it ? 

TIPTOE. 

Oh fie ! no , air : I resigned. I then fiiirly 
advertised my abilitiea — «Wants a place — can 
tum hia ha&d to every thing» — 7 on, gentlemen, 



f 
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■loat for me ; bun I ■■>>< and I hupe jod'U 

À9 no canH ta complain ot my ijtudifioMioiia. 

Uell luake no bad smbauidor for ag,alleui, 
Kindom ; uid now to breakËul , aud oar plan 

af opcraticHis. If thfj fall— fai^well, dear, dear 
Utile England ! and yet I am wedded to tfaee — 

Uke modem huibonds to their nivea» Sera- 
it : ït'a almoat ïmpouibte to be seen In one 
uMXher's rrompanj any longer. 



Tery fine company 1 seem to hayi; gol Into — 
ïîr'd in one instant, by two men, I had DOt 
hcud of (hree moments ; tel ont on a jonrney 
it four in ihe monûng, and it bad «sarca stmck 
five, wbeQ I begBD to nupcot they weie ail 
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PEElfGB WAITXE. 

S«rvitenr, monûeur ! 

TIPTOK. 

Friend ! oh Lord! no ! ît's the enemy. — WhAt, 
you corne to carry up die portmantean — I 
suppose ? 

FREKCH WÂITER, 

Oui — de porte-manteau ■— dat belong to — 
TXPTOE ( Putting it on the waiter's dioulder. ) 
Well, take it , and take care of it too , mon- 
sieur, d'ye mind? 

FREirCH WAITER. 

Never you fear — Laissez-moi faire. « O ! de 
Toast beef of Old England. » 

( Exit siu^ng. ) 
TtPTOE. 

There go ail the worldly goods of my two 
poor masters ! and hère cornes our inquisitive 
puppy of a landlord. Deuce take the fellow ! he 
asked mé more questions at the bar of the inn, 
than if I had been brought to the bar of the 
Old Baiiey. 



ACT I, SCENE n. a5 

bter PEERT. 

PEEKT. 

Ah ! my honest friend — sweet , honest 
Mr Tiptoe , joav sert ant ! 

TiPTOB. ( Adde. ) 
Hbw did he plck up my name , now ? 

PEKRT. 

I hope th« two woithy gentlemen , I hfive 
shown above stairt, hâve every thlng to their 
satUfaction ? Tho' I aay it , that should not aay 
ît, Panl Peery , of the Ship, was ever famons 
for giving satisfaction. Which of the two do 
yen serve , my friend ? 

TIPTOE. 

Umyli! Serve! — why — a 

PEERT. 

Hîs hononr in grey ? or — 

TIPTOE. 

Aye. 

PEERT. 

Or the worthy gentleman in green ? 

TIPTOE. 

Yes. 

PEERT. 

Umph ! Two sweet gentlemen , indeed ; and 
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happy is one of 'em in a servant. Ton seem to 
give double the attendance of an ordinary foot- 
man. 

TIPTOE. ( Mimicking peskt. ) 
Why, tho* I say it, that shouldn't say it — ^Tim 
Tiptoe was ever famous for givîng satisfaction. 

PEERT. 

A close fellow ! Wel! , I wish *em success 
with ail my heart , Mr Tiptoe. Ton hâve lived 
with *em a long while , I imagine ? 

TIPTOE. 

Why, I hâve liv'd mth'em long enoogh, 
for that matter, Mr Peery. 

PBERT. 

They are of property, no doubt.»^ 

TIPTOE. 

Of sach property , master Peery — it's im- 
possible to describe it ! 

PEERT. 

Indeed ! and where may tjieir property lin at 
this time ? 

TIPTOE. 

I believe ail their property lies on the sea- 
coasty at this time. 
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PEERT. 

Oh , oh ! the sea-coast ! What , in ships , I 
nDagine? 

TIPTOE. 

Tes. It's ail m the Ship. 

PEERY. 

( Aside. ) So, so ! merchants ! rich rognes, l'il 
by my life. — Ah ! warm , warm î Good men , 
Hr Tiptoe! tmsted hy every body, I warrant. 

TIPTOE. 

Tmsted for a great while too, I promise you. 

PEERY. 

I hope they find every thing to their liking. 
( Aside. ) Must be civil , hère. — I hope the 
room snits their honqurs ? I shonld be sorry to 
give any offence. I hâve given ^em a room I 
give to the best of céiii^ny. 

TIPTOE. 

Oh excellent! make no apolo^es — Your 
room is as good as yonr company, master Peery. 

PEERY. 

Oh ! yon are pleased to compliment : but I 
was always famous for giving satisfaction. 
RÀiTDOM. ( Withoat. ) 
Damn your houae ! — Hcte\ tVçXo«i\'^v^^at\ 

foa scoundrell 
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TIPTOK. 

Corning directly, sir. — You are rîght : you 
were always famoas for gîving satiafaction. 

EANDOM. 

Tiptoe ! 

PEKRT. 

Uark! Is it yonr master? 

TIPTOE. 

Faîth , I don't know. It*s elther his hononr 
in grey, or the worthy gentleman in the green. 
Good bye, master Peery! 

aANDOM. 

Tiptoe! ' 

TIPTOK. 

Corning, sir! 

( E*\t-<) 
PEERT. 

Why , what the devil can thèse merchants 
do at Dover ? A bit of a smnggling )juainess, 
perhaps. They must be rich fellows by the 
servant's being so sancy , and , then they call 
about'em, and abuse the bouse so kind]y ! — 
Oh ! your abusive fellows are the best cus- 
tomers in the world; for none pay so well at 
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an inn, as those who are always dammng the 
walters for ill treatment. 

( Bar*b«U. ) 

Snter WAITER. 

wi-rrER. 
Sir David Dnnder, of Dander Hall, sir, 
has had business in the town , before breakfast, 
and stept in, whiist his horses are put to, to go 
back. 

( Exit. ) 

PEEKY. 

Odd^s my life ! a rich man , a good natnr'd 
gentleman ; and lives but a mile ofT. The only 
great man, I know, whose situation never keeps 
me at a great distance. An odd fellow too! 
and takes more money from my honse , than a 
tax-gatherer. I can never keep a guest for his 
cnrsed kind invitations. But he pays well while 
he stays. So, William ! wife î hostler I mb down 
die horses , and show up sir David Dunder. 

( Kxit. ) 
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( Scène continues. ) 

PEER¥ returns , attending Si» DAVID— talking as 

entering. 

Sia DATID. 

Pooh! Paul, yoa are a blockhead — There*s 
two of 'em , you tell me ? 

7E&RT. 

Worth a pliim a pièce, sir David. 

SIR Dl.yiD. 

Plums ! Fîgs ! — How's your wife , Paul , eh ? 

PEERY. 

She's pretty — 

SIR DAVID. 

Be qaiet, I know she is — And so, thèse two 
merchants are as.rich as — 

FSERY. 

Any thixig , yoor honour. 

SIR DAVID. 

Damnd good sîmile — very new too. Uave 
they taken care of the horses ? 

PEERT. 

They*re going lo — 
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Be quiet, — I knon it. Uercbaiit*! Hazard! 
VeucU are loitery tickets, two bUaka to a prïie. 



RigfaE , yoiir booouT 



•Ddthei. 



Il the want wbed in the norld for'eDi,f 
for wben once thej atick at the bottom, I iv 
Dot give a ârthlng for the chaDce of their < 
iug Dp. Where do they coine fromP 



LotldoQ — Loncion mercïtanz 



: and the j — 



I kuow it, jon blockhead — are re»pected 
ail Qvtr the world. Londoa mercbanlA, Paul , 
are like London porter : a litde beavy or no, 
•ometimes ; bal stout, stifT, bead;, old bogs- 
beada dut keep up tbe Tigaur ol a alrong en- 
glùh conatitatïoa. Wbere are they golng? 

Ican't telt, sir David; but if you wiah fur 



Yon can't give it me, Tea 'e'ni\"n"ïai.w>^« 



^ 
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Donder Hall — you know the form — Bart : 
Bloody hand, allthat — wishes to — Who hâve 
vre hère ? 

PEERT. 

The yery men , air David ; coming this way 
too. 

8I1L Di.vrD. 
Then do you get ont on*t. 

PEERT. 

So ! Two more gaests going by his caned 
invitations ! 

( Exit. ) 

SIR DA^VID. ( Looking oat. ) 
Gad ! they are yonngish men for mercbants. 
Well, why the worsc? They may be clever 
fellow» , for ail that. If so , the yoanger the 
better , and a man most be clever indeed, when 
his euemies can throw nothing but his yoath 
in his teeth. 

Enter RANDOM and SCRUPLE. 
RAKDOM. 

Nfty, prithee, Scmple, one tnm on the qoay, 
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and — Who ù he ? Egad, the saine qaeer fel- 
low we observed jnst now ondar the window. 

SC&UPLS. 

Right, giving orden to his coachman. 

Sia D1.VID. 

Gentlemen , jour servant. 

BOTH. 

Sir , yonr very obedient I 

SI& DA^VID. 

My landlord tells me — honest Panl hère — 
yoaVe just left London. Good jonmey, I hope. 
Oor town of Dover is bot an odd , whimsical 
sort of a — eh ! — and, after the city, you think 
it a damn'd dirty, dingy kind of a — umph ? 

SCRUPLE. 

Why , sir , at présent , we can^t say we are 
tlred of the exchange. 

SIR DAVID. 

Thç Exchange ! ( Aside. ) O, ohl Panl^s right. 
— I Lnow it. The Exchange, as you say, for 
people in yonr situation , is much pleasanter. 

SCRUPLE. 

Sir! Onr situation! 

SIR D1.VID. 

Be quiet ; my host has let me into yonr cha- 
racters. 

9. 3 
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RAITDOV. 

The devil he has ! And faow ahonld he know 
any thing of — ? . 

8ia D1.TID. 

Nay, don t be angry — no hann, — mère în- 
nendo — didn't tell, plomp, — talked of yoor 
dealings. 

SC&UPLS. 

Dealings! 

RAITDOM. 

yfhj , zonnds ! the scoaudrel has not pre- 
snmed to — 

SXE D1.TID. 

( Aside. ) Mnst be rich — damn*d crusty. — 
You re right tho\ can*t be too cantioas. I woold 
not wish to pry. Mean nothing bat respect, 
npon my souL How many clerks do y On keep? 

BOTB. 

aerks! 

SIR D1.YID. 

Can't do withoat them, you know. Fine folks 
tho' , ail you, eh? Props of the public — bul- 
warks of Britain. Always bronght forward as 
an example to the world. Been in the stocks 
lately, gentlemen? 
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«CRVTI.B. 

Hett, and tfae devil ! 

SIR DAVID. 

That*s rîgbt , don't tell. I like you the better. 
Toa aee what I know of you, and — 

EAKDOM. 

Sir , we suspect what you imagine — and — 

SIR DAVID. 

I know it. You wonder to see me so devilish 
distant. I live but a mile ofjf — Lady Dunder 
— a sweet, fine , fat woman — my wife by the 
bye — will be happy to entertain gentlemen 
of— 

RAITDOM and SCRUPLE. ( Both hasdly. ) 

How ! lady Dunder your wife ! 

Is lady Dunder your wife , sir ? 

SIR DAVID. 

Hey ! my wife ! my wife ! Why yes, I think 
80 — She is not yours , is she ? 

SCRUPLE. 

Oh ! yon*ll pardon us , sir ; only we bave 
heard the name of sir David Dunder, in this 
coontry, before. 

SIR DAVID. 

Like enoagh ; the Dunder» «se \ite\x:^ "«^^ 
iuiowB, IbéUeye, e^ery vrVieve* 
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aAHDOM. 

Certainly ; indeed you were the last penon 
in oar moaths, sir David. 

SIR DAVID. 

Pop'd in apropos, eh ! Never knew it other- 
wise. Jost like Simon Spangy, onr corate — 
never knocks but at dinner, and always cornes 
in with the cloth. But we are notorions for 
hospitality to strangers of your stamp ; and if 
you can spare a day or two at Dunder Hall- 
ali in the family way , you know , — sîr David, 
that's me — lady, and two misses — two fine 
young women, upon my sonl, as any in Kent 
— tall as hop-poles — will be happy to — eh I 

SCRUPLE. 

Sir, youVe particnlarly kind, but — 

RA.NDOM. 

We'll attend you with pleasure, sir David. 

SIR DJLVID. 

Will you ? that's right. It*s close by — quite 
convenient. And if necessity obliges you to 
corne to the coast hère — why, 'tis but a mile — 
Ail in my power. I know your business , and 
we'll hâve the horses directly. We shall be at 
home time enough for a late breakfast. Hère — 
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Eh ! 1*11 step to coachy myself — bat don't, don't 
abuse honest Panl — meant no banii,npon my 
sonl — mère inaendo — a slight sketch , but no 
profession specified. Panl is like other inn- 
keepers — blnnders and talks , — a damn*d deal 
of the bail and month aboat him, bat no more 
meanlng than a split crow , or a spread eagle , 
cgad! 

( Kxit. ) 

RÂNDOM. 

Give me yonr hand , my boy ! the day's our 
own : the lackiest hit in the world ! 

SGRUPLE. 

Do yoa think so ? 

RAITDOM. 

•Think so! Zonnds, what*s the matter with 
yon ? Isn't the very man we bave been follow- 
ing, the first man we bave met? Hasn't he 
thrown open bis doors to as , when we only 
hoped to get in at bis window ? Isn't he oar 
fiither-in-law that is to be, and hasn't he given 
os an invitation ? 

Gnnted : and what then ? 
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RAHDOM. 

What then ? Why then , instead of reeon- 
noitring the.whole day round his wall, we haye 
nothing to do but to walk in, whisk away with 
the girla, and be marrîed immediately . 

8CRUPLE. 

And is this to be our retam, Mr Random, 
for sir David's kindness ? 

RJLITDOM. 

Why, how can you make a better> than by 
giving sucb a strong proof of yoor attachment 
to bis family ? 

SCRUPI.E. 

For shame , Random ! basely endeavonr to 
ixqare a mau whose hospitality bas broogbt 
yoa under his roof! No, no ; our reconnoitring 
plan is best indeed , and , weak as yon may tbink 
it , I should prefer going to his wall, as yon say, 
I assure yon. 

RAllDOM. 

y ery likely ; the weakest always go there. 
Remember, however, I scom a mean action, as 
mnch as any man ; but if a good marrîage is 
the readiest road to a reconciliation 'mth onr 
fHends, who can, if tbey chnse^Lmake ns easy, 
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I see no great iigiiry offered to sir David, nor 
his fàmUy. 

SCRUPLK. 

Why în that case, to be sure — 

RJLNDOM. 

Aye, aye, no more of yonr cases now, good 
doctor ; bnt folio w my prescriptions, I entreat 
you. Besîdes, my £ather is expected from the 
south of France every day. He may arrive 
before we bave bronght matters to bear ; and 
£itbers are apt to spoil sport , yoa know. 

Enter TIPTOE. 

TIPTOE. 

The old gentleman, sir, with the old coach,. 
is inqmiring for you in the conrt yard. 

SCRUPLE. 

O, sir David ! allons ! follow ns, sirrah. We 
havn't a moment to spare. 

RJLITDOM. 

That's right, Scruple! stick close; for he 
seems so -whimsical an old fellow, that he may 
get into his carriage, drive off, and forget he 



TIPTOE. 

Qoick ! Zonnds , rm almost dead. Ail nîght, 
bumping down to Dover, on a ragged, rawboned 
posthorse, with a brace of plstols at my knees ; 
and , as soon as we arrive , clapt up bebind a 
qneer country coach , with a conple of leather 
straps in my hand, to be rattled back again! AL ! 
Tîptoe ! Tîptoe ! you must get into a sober fa- 
mily again, I see. My ronning-hand will be ail 
I bave left for ît at last ; for I sball be ron off 
my feet , I find , in a fortnigbt. 

Exit. 



V! 
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A rooT» in the Skip , at Dover. 

( Bar beU. ) 

Bnter ROUNDFEE and QUIRK. 
ROUKDFEE. 

W BT I told yoa so, ail along; bat yoa hâve 
no more head than a smooth shilling. 

QUIRK.. 

No , but I hâve a moath , if yoa woold let 
me openit. 

ROUNDPEK. 

Tes , and then yoa'd shat it again , jast as 
yoa do at my dinners ; where yoa hâve been 
opening and shatting it , any time thèse ten 
years. 

QUIRK. 

What^and havVt I deaerved itPhavVt r 
filled more parchments for yoa y than stomacb 
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more skins than bellies , and cloaed many an 
acconnt before I coold close my orifice? hav^n't 
I given yon a character in tbe courts, good- 
hamooredly establishing yoor réputation, be- 
fore I regarded my own? — UavVt I swom 
for yon ; and ronndly too , Mr Roundfee ? 

ROUNDFEE. 

Well , well, I always allowed yon had a 
good swallow. 

QUIEK. 

Wasn't I , wben yon were tottering, friend 
enough to take ont a commission of bankmptcy 
against yon ? and didu't I kindly make myself 
a cruel creditor , and insist npon receiving 
three parts of your effects? 

aOUNDFEE. 

And hay*n*t I always acknowledged my min 
with gratitude? 

QI7IB.E. 

No , nor any thing else. I baye dangled after 
half the heirs in town, witbout an acknow- 
ledgment : making myself tbe imaginary friend 
of tbeir imaginary wants , merely to introdnce 
'em to yon , as a man of honour and secrecy. 

ROUirDFBE. 

Aye, if.reqnired. 



lowardi ihe Bar , ail winter long , wilh their 
booti , and bigh ci)lbra,for fbarafsore ibroati, 
tocfaew fonitDughchopajin the back parloor. 
Tbcn they'd clap yoa on the back , r.all yoa by 
joni christiau name.tdl daiim'dlies,aiid>wcir 
JOD ven an honest léllow , to mate yoa come 
dowa wîth the ready. And who was, tlio diiin- 
tercMed, moderate iiud, Io »Hle a proper pre- 
miimi , betweeii the partiel P Why I, to be suie. 

And 13 thcre a none secority in the wotld 
ihan yonr fêlions of faihion ? Yoar snng man 
of bnsinew, wbtn he pats hit name to a note, 
il aJnay* pnnciuat in hia paymenta ; or eUe no 
lock bim in limbo , — lafe id the hotue of ban- 
dage. Now yonr man of fuhion alwayi g«t» 
afè in auother honae ; and ÏFbe caiit dul^ v>i'^ ., 
wh; be gelt ddy elccled , and 1 W^b *. ^^w 
ntum for ntj moDey. 
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QVXRK. 

That^s not the case hère , yoa know. 

ROUITOPEE. 

No , but it's as bad. A pretty wild goose 
chace we bave had hère ! Ram'd into a post 
chaise, with more expence than speed; gaping 
at hops , tbro' a cnrsed small béer conntry , and 
after two youngsters , wbo by tbis time , I take 
it , bave hopped over to Calais. Tbat's another 
genteel way of cbonsing an honest creditor. 
The coast of France is edg^d with english in- 
solvents ; Calais is a King's bench , and Bou- 
logne lîttle more than a Marshalsea. A parcel 
of prodigal, webfooted spendthrîfts , come hère, 
and take water , like ducks. 

QUIRK. 

Yes , but they are lame ducks. 

ROUNDPEE. 

Whîle we , who bave hatched^em, like hens, 
in the shell of their dissipation , stand clncking 
complaints on the shore, mthout daring to 
foUow. 

QVXRK. 

Come, corne, accidents will happen some- 
times. 
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And nho brougbt ihia accident abont , bnt 
ihc dapper Mr Qnirk ? «ith yoar plagny poU- 
tic pale ! a thick Simmon'i-iim sknll , only fit 
lo pcep thco' a pillorj. Yon mntt he Hnding 
ne yoar iwo , fine , St Jamea's gentlemen. 
Dam'pie , Ibcre'i more poor rogues , I believe , 
m tbat parîsh than St Gilei's ! ail in a gang too ; 
knaves of clubs BTHj one ortbein. — And Ihere 
mj tvo yonngsters coaied me Oïcr «iih a 
prelty refreahing story offriends in the conDtcy, 

tj tODchei of the rbeunulium ; sweel bile , and 
deligfatlnl bad lîveril It put one in spïrîts ta 
hear them talk ; and yon , yon booby , to back 

Wby , I had it from the best an'horîty. How- 
iver, yonug Randoin's Ëitber is abroad toi bis 
. Lealtb ; and every body says in a line , fair vray 
of dying ; and Iben yQu'U be in a fair way of 
Rcovcry. The report is conent, my old lad. 

Te», and ibe son fjpx. eontiA naâtilraw,*!*- 
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now he mnst go abroad too ; "with a carsed con- 
somptive pocket, I warrant: and that ether 
oily-tongaed fellow, Mr Scmple. 

QVIKX.. 

Bat why call me in question ! Conld not yon 
see for yonrself? Didn't they askyon to dîne 
ivith 'em ; and wer'n't yon foolish enongh to 
dtink, and grow open hearted? and then when 
Random told yon he'd take yon to Shooter'a 
' hUl in hjs phaeton — 

ROUKDFEE. 

Psha! no snch thing. 

QUIRK. 

And introdace yon to Peggy Pattens , who 
said yon had fine eyes , if yon did not sqoint , 
and a good walk if yon did not stoop — 

ROUNDFEE. 

Hnsh! 

QUIRK. 

Didn't yon chnckle , and wfaisper lie was an 
hbnest fellow ? and tho^' I kept winking , and 
pnlling your sleeve, did not yon take notes, 
¥^ch were due the day they set off, and gîye a 
draft for the three thonsand ? 

ROITITDFEE. 

ZojmÔB, it's enongh to drive one mad to 
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thfnk on*t! Ton got tbe warrant backed by the 
flherifFof Canterbnry ? 

QUZRK. 

Tes , by the Suh , and ail may be repaired 
at last. We bave traced 'em tmly to this honse, 
and if the tîde hasn't served^we may nab 
*em yet. Corne along old Ronnd. We'll pamp 
the waiters , soimd our host , and snccess , no 
donbt, will crown onr entpiiries. Corne along! 

( Ezeont. ) 

SCENE II. 

An apartment in Dunder Hall, A glass door in 
the bock scène , with a view into the gar- 
dens, 

SIR DAVID , LADY DUNDER , RANDOM , aad SCRU- 
PLB , discovered at tbe finish of breakfast 

E^NDOM. 

We are only mortified, sir David, as we 
hâve not had the pleasore of seeing the yoong 
ladies, that we are deprivcd of their company 
at breakfast. 
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Fsbaw * NoDseiue 1 mosa't nùnd flut — 
(Tu H»»».) t'otber cap — £h ? Always thé 
ca«c nilh my girU. (ToSciofle.) Lump o'ia- 



lliey are taking iheîr constuit nortun^'s 
[oaud, genilemen. They alwajs br«akfa« be- 
(bte the reit uf tbe &uuly; and are gcnenlly 
breathing the air of (ht shrubbcry , ivliile sir 
David and I are sipping our tea and choco- 
laté. 

Ile qnlet; I knon il. Picking pos!es, gather- 
iag daisies and dafTy-dowa-dUlies. Pretty pas- 
toral girla , tho' , I asanre yon ; lery llke 



Hiuh! The very pictui'e of my de* 
Daader. Sot lO plomp , pethaps ; ^ 
good tlme — iutiziore moETinî 
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SC&UPLB. 

The yomig ladîes , sir David , are bappy in 
their resemblance of so accomplished a motlier. 

SIR DJLYID. 

Yes; like as three peas. My lad y, indeed, 
has more of the marrow-fat. 

( AU rise, as having done breakfast ) 
ULDY DUNDBR. 

Wliy people do flatter, I confess. Nqpe of 
our neîglibours bat are pretty partial to the 
Dimders. Not an assembly round, but my girls 
are first called ont to move in a mi^aet ; and 
always stand the head couples in a country 
dance. 

Rl.irDOM. 

We make no doubt, madam. The charms 
whîch yonr ladyship*s daughters mnst inhe- 
rit— 

SIR DJLYID. 

Be quiet. — Asked every where , I promise 
yon. Qnite the delight of Dover. Acted ail the 
tragedy parts too , at my friend thing-em- 
Ibob's. Harriet got great ap^AaiTi&e) xx^iv \k^ 
0n/; lUtty was so coraed coiBMsiîLX ^^"Vi**^ 
2. ^ 



! 
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demona one night ; jgets killed , yon know ^ j^y 
a bolster. 

SCRUPLE. 

An agreeable amiisement! Gentlemen^s play- 
honses are mach to be wîsh'd for. 

SIR DAVID. 

Fine fnn , b'n't it ? We had a touch of dra- 
matics once ourselves , at the hall hère — gnt- 
ted a kitchen , and fill^d it with fly-flaps — ail 
gentlj^en players^ you know. 

RANDOM. 

A kitchen ! And how did y onr players per- 
form? 

SIR DAVID. 

Players! Pokers! Empty as pots; and asflat 
as the dresser. 

LADT DUNDER. 

Oh , fie , sir David ! Ton know , sir Simon 
Sqnah came from London on pnrpose; and 
every body said bis Romeo was charming. 

SIR DAVID. 

Eh! gad that's true: forgot Sqnab. Tme 
deary ; — fine , — very fine , indeed , for a gen- 
tïeman : bis figure , to bc snre , wasn*t so clc- 
verjjr cm: out for the c\iatacX«. K lax WS^vj 
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phiz, sank between a couple of round slioul- 
ders, and, damme , he croaked like a toad in a 
hole. Wliat do yon say to a hop in the garden , 
«h ? Look at the lawn ? 

RANDOM. 

Why , at présent , sir David — 

SIR DAYID. 

I know it : rather not : thaf s right : no non- 
sense : I hâte excuses. Looks like rain : cursed 
cloudy;and ail that. No ceremony hère. 

SCRUPLK. 

A little rest after a joumey u <— 

SIR DAVID. 

Right — By the bye , talklng of that , after 
a joumey, I met with Kit-->d'ye know Kit 
Skurry? 

RAHDOM. 

Never heard of him. 

SCRUPLS. 

NorL 

SIR DAVID. 

An odd , harum-scamm , absent , flighty fish. 
Old friend of our's ; but a damn'd quiz : got 
acquainted in the queerest way in the world. 

LADT DUirOER. 

iVe heard sir David mention — 

4. 
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SIR DJLVID. 

Be quiet. Corning from Paiil*8 one night, 
-where I picked yoa ap in an odd sort of a 
strange style — 

SCRUPLS. 

Why it was rather — 

SIR DÀYID. 

Hush! Got înto my coach — ail alone , dull 
as hell , dark as the devil : so to amuse myself y 
fell fast asleep. 

RÀKDOM. 

Entertaining , îndeed ! 

SIR DAVID. 

Yery — I know it. When the carnage came 
to the hîll , nibbed my eyes to wake , ont of 
one corner , and saw Sknrry stack np in the 
other. I thoaght coachy had crammed in a 
corpse. 

RAKDOM. 

It looVd rather suspicions. 

SIR DAVID. 

Took him for dead, as I hope to live. 

RANDOM. 

How did yon behave.? 



f 



t 



SIR DAVID. 

^^t fttîllr frightened ont of my wits, till I 
^ home ; and John came ont with a candie. 

SCRUPLE. 

And how dîd he explain ? 

SIR DAVID. 

Easy enongh. Got drank npon business ; 
goîng to town; pop'd înto my carrîage for the 
^ mail-coach , to secure a good place hefore the 
lest of the passengers; and as the hostler 
cross'd the yard in the dark , hid him shnt the 
door , and bé damn^d to him. Made us mon- 
strous merry, didn^t it, love? 

LADT DUNDER. 

Extremely. 

SIR DAVID. 

Tes , my lady laughed till she was ready to 
— Go to the farm , eh ! Peep at the pigs ? 

UlBY DUNDER. 

Lard , sir David , how yon tease gentlemen 
to walk , who hâve scarcely recovered from the 
rattle of the road : your friends hâve no relish 
for pigs now;besides, it's so late, we shall 
hardly hâve time to dress for dinner. 

8IB. BA^lD. 

Eb! gad that's truc. T5lo ^laict 'wVâMsvsX 
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dressing. — Won't walk* — Well, do as yoa 
like : I leave you hère wîth my dear lady Dan- 
der. ( To Laot DuiroBK ). Talk to 'em , deary , do ; 
give 'em a sketch of the coiinty. Some Dover 
scandai, and Canterbory taies, qoite in yoar 
way , lovée. She knows ail abont yoa. 

SCRUPLE. 

Indeed ! 

SIR DAVID. 

Tes , I told ail , jast as I had it from Paul. 
Make her prattle to yoa , do yoa hear ? Devil- 
îsh deal of solid sensé abont her , I assure yoa. 

RAKDOM. 

That we are convînced of. 

SIR DAVID* 

1*11 just take a tam, and abuse my people : 
see what's going on within and without — 
honseand garden, farm and fire-side; look at 
the plate and the pantry. gape at the geese^ 
and the dncks , and the dogs , and the hog» 
and the logs. Must go — damn*d sorry; » 
mind my little • cutter of cabbages, an 
eatîng, cheating dog; and would soo 
liama *d tban dîg. He*s of no more n* 
garden tban Adam 9 for lie slie&\» 
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he can find , and won^t eyen take the paîns of 
grafting a gooseberry bnsh. 

(Exît. ) 
SC&UPLE. 

I hope we doa^t detaîn yonr ladyship from 
walking? 

LADT DUKDER. 

By no means : sir David^s horse walks hâve 
given me a dislike to so fatlgaîng an exercise. 
I drive round the grounds in a whiskey, now 
and then — or a canter on a poney — 

RÀZfDOM. 

Bnt, while sir David is at his farm, yoor 
ladyship bas probably yonr ménagerie to at- 
tend. Is yoor ladyship fond of birds in that 
style? 

LÂDT DUKDSR. 

Oh , no , I prefer a little canary in my closet , 
to ail the birds of the air in England. 

• 8G&UPI.B. • 

( Aside.) No getting ridof her, I see. — I wonder 
yonr ladyship bas given up walking toc ; the 
air of this garden la delightfiil. 
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Charming ! And tlûa lawn before the honse 
hère. 

( Walkinç op U> the glass door with Sckuflb. ) 

Enter KITTY, ranning in with a bandle of flowers, 
HARRIET foUdwing. 

KITTY. 

Oh , mamma ! mamma ! see what a big ban- 
dle of flowers I hiàve go t. 

ULDT DUNOEB. 

Bush , Kitty — consîder ! 

MTTT. 

£h! what, company? Oh lad! Two Jem- 
mies , I Yow. Do , mamma , introdace as. 

LAJIT DUNDKR. 

For heaTen*8 sake , gûl — gentlemen , give 
me leave to introdnee >— 

KITTT. 

Law mamma, you are so ronnd abont al- 
ways. — l'il go and gîve 'em one of my best 
cortsies. — Toa'U aee now : TU do it in half 
the time — 
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^Tlie men eome from the gUss door to the front of the 

. sta^ KiTTT goes up to Rasdom , begins curtsying , 

looks in his face ; drops the flowers , and screams. ) 

KITTY. 

Oh! 

BAZfDOM. 

Ha ! the yonng lady's taken ill. 

(Ranning to her. ) 

LA.DT DUZfDBR. 

Mercy on me ! Why girl ! why Kîtty ! What*» 
the matter with yon ? 

( They put her in a chair. ) 
KITTY. 

Nothing , mamma — nothing — but some- 
thîng that — 

RAlfDOH. 

Somethîng that was in the flowers , madam , 
I believe. 

KITTY. 

Tes , yes , — a great — 

RANDOM. 

A great wasp. I heardltWiVs ^^ •» ^^'^^"^ 
dropt *em. 
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KITTY. 

Tes , a wasp ; it was so. I déclare it has so 
flarried me ; seeîng what I so llttle expected. 

(Looking at Ravdom.) 
RÀXVDOM. 

How do you find y ourself now , madam ? A 
llttle flarried still , l'm afraid, 

LUDT DUHDER. 

Anâ I to be witboat my smellmg-bottle toc 
— bless me , why Harriet ! you give no more 
assistance tban — 

( ScAUPLE at the beginning of the bnsUe goes round to 

Ha. AU ET. ) 
Hi.RRIET. 

Excuse me , madam ; bnt seeîng my sister so 
suddenly taken îll — 

SCRUFLE. 

Has qoite affected miss Harriet^s spîrits. One 
tum in the air will relieve them. If tbe yonng 
lady will give me leave to attend ber into tbe 
garden — 

LADT DUNDER. 

Toa*re extremely kind , sir-: go, my love — 
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poor dear sympathetic girl! The gentleman will 
assist y on. 

5CRUPLE, 

l'il take the tenderest care of her, be aa- 
sured,madani. 
( Exit ScADPLB with Hjjazbt throagh the glass door. ) 

RAirDOM. 

If yonr ladyshîp won'd &vonr us with a lit- 
tle bartshom — 

Li.OT DVZfDER. 

Lard! that I shon'd be so stupid as to leave 
my salts on the dressîng-table ! l'Il rnn for them 
myself în a minute. Sit still, Kitty, my dear; 
a little of Dabnahoy's Pungept will relieve you 
presently, I warrant. 

(Exit.) 

RÂKDOH. 

And now , my dear Kitty ! 

MTTY. (Rising. ) 

Hnsh ! hush ! lud ! you bave frighted me ont 
of my wits : I bave hardly breath to ask you a 
question. Wbere did you corne from? Who 
bronght you bere ? How long do you stay ? and 
who do you go away with ? 
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&1.KDOK. 

I came fîrom London; brought hère by yonr 
Coither; stay till to-night; and go away with 
yoa, my angèi. So much for question and an- 
swer. 

KITTY. 

With me ! yoa might bave a»ked my conaent 
first, I think. 

BurnoM. 

Nay , nay , we haye no time for forma , now. 
Tour mother will be back inatantly, and we 
may want opportunities : yonr father knows no- 
thing of me , nor my friend; but picked us np 
at the inn -with a commoa invitation : but de- 
Uys might prodnce some cross accident to make 
onr designs known, and defeat our plan. The 
family retires early , I find : we shall order a 
post-coach to the garden wall at eleven. Now 
Kitty , if we conld but find the ontside of a 
certain chamber door — 

KlTTY. 

O gemini ! you mnst not yentnre along the 
galleiy. Yon and Mr Scrupie will be at the far- 
ther end of it. AU the yisitors will sleep there. 
Papa 0i$à mamma next to you , and Harriet and 
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I beyond them. I wonld not ventore ont for 
the world. 

RAXVDOM. 

No , but if Scruple and I were to Yentnre. 

KITTT. 

Oh! it wonld be to no porpose. We shall 
hsve nothing to do with it : yon may creep 
abont in the dark as much as yon please , we 
won't assbt yon , I promise you. We won't — 
no — we won^t eren put a chair on the outside 
of the door, that yon may know onr room from 
the others. 

RÂIfDOM. 

Thanks ! thanks ! my dear, sweet charming 
bewitching lîtile — 

(Embracinç her. ) 

Enter LADT DUMDER , hastily. 
I^DT DUNDER. 

Hère are the salts. 

RANDOM. 
( Changing his tone , bat withoat letting Kittt go. ) 

That^s TÎght, madam: lean. xi^oTi iiie\ ^;à2àùs\% 
»boat wiïl be of infimte service ,\ wa^ctK»»- 
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ULDT DUITDER. 

Toa*re very good , indeed Mr Random. How 
are you now , Kitty ? 

KITTT. 

Recovered vastly. Mach easier sînce yon left 
us j mamma. (Qaittingp Ravdom. ) 

LADT DUlfDER. 

Aye,'aye, I kaew it would be soon over: 
foolish girl , to be in a flatter at sach a trlfle \ 
bat corne , we bave troobled Mr Random too 
mach already : well take oor leaves , and dress 
Tor tbe day. — To be alarraed at an insect in- 
deed! 

KITTY. 

Law , mamma , why not ? 

RÂKDOM. 

Gertainly there^s more in it than yoar lady- 
sbîp imagines. 

I.ÀDT DUNDER. 

Well , well ; you're very good — bat — ha , 
ha , ha I sir 'David will laugh finely at this — 
tottering in a chair — and — yon -won*t forget 
to tell it at dinner , I dare say — 

KITTY. 

Well,I deserve to be Uughed at, I see: 
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enongh to be sure. Corne , mamma — 

iktDg ber arm » and looking archly at Ravdok as shc 
goes ont). 

won*t forget the chair, I dare say, Mr 

idom. 

( Exeont KièTr and Ladt DuHDxa). 

RiJTDOM. (Solas.) 
\o this even exceeds my warmest expecta- 
[ns. If Scmple follows Harriet ap closely, oui- 
ccess is certain : bat he is so shilly shally. 
it if he lets her reflect we are losL — 
^omen were never bom for reflection; and 
lever they hâve any, it^s generally used to 
ail onr schemes topsy tnrry. 
(Exit.) 

j4 garden belonging to Dunder Hall, 

Enter HARRIET , and SCRUPLE. 
SCRUPLE. 

Why, Harriet! why torture me with thèse 
Deedless objections? 

HA&EIKT. 

Needlessï good heaveu'sl lioYi caai\ Wi».«ç^- 
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y our proposais ? the indellcacy , the conseqaen- 
ces wbich may foUow; the steps, too, yonr 
friend is takiog with my yoimger sister — 

SCRUPLE. 

My life on't, are goided by honour; and the 
emergency , the occasion , every thing con- 
spires in urging ns to take advantage of the 
moment. The scheme I hâve proposed is — 

HA.RBIET. 

In yonr présent situation rash, even tomad- 
ness : time too , ivithont so hasty a proceed- 
ing, may produce circnmstances in onr favonr. 
A little deky — 

SCRUFLE. 

Will occasion, perhaps, an etemal sépara- 
tion : yon know my situation ; know that with 
prudence^ a virtue ivhîch, I confess, I hâve 
hitherto neglected, it may be essentially altered 
for the hetter: but the anxieties I sball sufTer 
by delay; the engagements, wbich the com- 
mands of- a Êither may oblige you to subscribe 
to, aU convince me, if your regard continues , 
you will &YOur my warmest wishes. This very 
eveniug, Harriet — 

Hi.RRIET. 

Impossible ! Press me no fiuther , I beseech 
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1. Thfi pcaCE of a familv dépend» on my ciin- 
:l. P.CM11S hâve tÎM ou me, Mr Soraple, 
\eh I sbonld shudder lo Tiolalc. 



tJiey propi 



icised s 



A detested one » I otm ; but h thoTUând ar- 

I ire Ûif. strong«t nerauily for «ecnring my 
iiwn happiness, 1 dare not rj^sk tJie happïneu 
ofnlhers, so verj-, very near Ici me. 

Still , stlll Harriet, lii[a deUj ! why (akr 



try, I bflTe imbibed noiions, which die reduf- 
(brlhavepreferred liappiness lo 3pIcndour;nnr 

«tight with me, ihan thr. allure menu of pomp 
>nd f.irtune : apprized of llieie &ealiro«iOa,Wm^ 
wno mute, 1 heg, sir; iiot suWe In WiVt «A.- 
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▼antagte <yf a partiality , whîch woold be 111- 
placed on one ni^o woold reoommend to me so 

inconsiderate a behayioar. 

(Warmly.) 

SC&1TPLE. 

Confusion ! Bat I am to blâme , madam ; I 

bave relied too mach on tbat partialîty , whicb 

I see, cannot snrmonnt tbe slightest obstacles. 

I see I hâve o/Tended ; I sfaall soon qnit a honse « 

madam , where I find my présence is dîsagree- 

able — 

( Going. ) 

HA.RKIBT. 

Unkind! nngeneroos man! yon, too» wfao 
read my heart ; who see its tendemess, and 
wbat tbis stmggle costs me : bat prudence urges 
, your departare; go then; I cannot, dare not, 
follow you: my actions are not at my own 
disposai. Ah ! if tbey were , Vd shaxe my for» 
tnnes witfa yon to be bappy. 

SCRUPLE. 

Dear, sweet simplicity! O Harriet, fofpyre 
my pétulance; pardon a pasSioDy whose warmth 
consnmes ail bounds. 'Ytsn, yes , I will be pni- 
dent, for your sake, Harriet: and yet I mu»t 
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L not lose yon ; but witih and wait for happier 
1 times. 

HA.aRIET. 

Hic dmes will come aasnre yoonelf. My fa- 
ther may pat o£f this match. 

[ I 8CKUPLE. 

1 If he ahonld hasten it. 

HA.aKIET. 

, "Why then — nay , nay , you know my weak- 

neM. 

SCaUPLE. 

i Then I will be content ; yon mnst at last be 
mine. ( Takin^ her UM- ) Tîll then, TU watch 

> with anxîons care abont yon ; still cherish hopes, 

ï sdll cnrb them at yonr bidding. Prudence shall 

I chasten passion ; pmdence , which , like this 

t ùan, my Harriet, tempers the bosom's beat, 

1 bot never chills it. 

HA.aRIET. 

Then keep it (Giving thefiin); keep it as an 

cmblem of yonr coudnct : and when I daim it , 

( I which one day no donbt I shall, be it firom 

i . ^fficnlties — r«mo ved or yet increasing , or from 

whatever cause, when once 1 ta^KA \\. ., ^^^^mebx 

me ail jour own. 
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8CaUPI.B. 

My lovely girl! O may that day — 

SIR DÂTID. (Without.) 

Hollo! girla! plagae on't, why where the 
deace. — 

( Enten. ) 

Oh ! hère you are , aha ! got acqnainted 
already — that's right : he's as pretty a pro- 
mising sprig of a — what's he talkîng of ? some- 
what sensible ? mentîonîng me ? 

SCRUPLE. 

We were jast talkîng of you, mdeed , sir 
David. 

SIR DA.yiD. 

Ukc enoagh; what youVe got my yonng 
poss in a corner? 

SCRUFLE.. 

I waff explaining to miss Harriet,sir. — 

SIR DAYID. 

I know it; isn't she an apt scholar? had it 
ail irom me; sticks to a point, keeps close to 
a sabje<.*.t; harkee, Hal ; got news for yoa; 
lookee, a letter irom London. 



] 
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■ÂRaiBT. 

AboQt me, papa? 

8IK D1.TID. 

Every tittle. Fall of fiâmes , settlements , 
constancy , contracta, peace and pin-money — 
made np the match; hereit is ( shewin^ the letter ) 
as neat a mixture of love and law; nothing 
bnt harmony and bosiness ; jnst iike ' a dmm ; 
ail mnsic and parchment. Yonli stay the wed- 
ding , won*t yon ? 

SCRUPI.B. 

That Tm afraid will he ont of my power. 

SXa DA.TID. 

Pooh ! prîthee , 'twon't be long ; make ns 
monstroos happy : Random , and yon now , 
éh ! shall make no noise abont it. Jnst a snog 
party . Only a few fiiends , a roasted ox , a 
blind fiddler , and a hop in the hall. 

SCKUPLE. 

May I ask the gentleman's name? 

SIR DA-TID. 

Lord Snolts. D'ye know him ? 

SCllTTPLE. 

Hls person only, which is by no means in 
his £iyonr : his lordship is somewhat gnmmy, 
extfemely short toc , sir David. 
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Sn B1.VXD. 

Ha ! no great hopes of his growiiig neither. 
My lord will be five and forty corne Tiammai» , 
I takd it. 

Rathefan adTanced âge to begin makîng love. 

SXH DAVID. 

Right, we slian*t lose a moment; he lu» 
been making money however thû long lime; 
rich as a Rabbi. 

scauPLS. 

Money I fear , sir David , is not the only 
ingrédient necessary in matrimony. 

Sia DAVID. 

No, wbat else ? 

SCRUPLE. 

The power of Cnpid sometimes. 

SIR DAVID. 

Cnrse Capîd ! he has not a halfpenny to bny 
him breeches. A Io?e match won*t light yon a 
candie, egad. 

8CRUPT.K. 

And yet a stapid , old ogly hnsband , is — 

SIR D1.VID. 

I know it : like a heavy old &shioiied pieoe 
of plate — always handsome when he's lieh. 
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HÀRBIIT. (ïHRKtdillElllF 

Bc ben to-morrow ! Bleu a 



Ugbt 1 tbe bot way in tbe HOrid in ibeie 

I CBS. Allaettlcd now, bnt the cemnouy; Ihat 

j mil fiuiib sa kkid ai poBÛbIc. — MarrUge i> ■ 

I Und or cold balb , Uil ! nsrer stand treiabUng 

OB tb« brink ; daah amj — ans plnnfe , a 

ili|fal >bock , and tbe biuineii it ov«r. 

Bat jon know, papa, 1 bave icarcBly cver 
•OB hia lordabip : it will be >o basty. 

Be-qjûet; ï know ît; married *<> myulf, 
Hai. Sbouldn't baVe bad my desr lady Donder 
ifl bad not bcni baity. AU agncd on before 
Ire met ; coapl«d ïn a qaaiter of an bonc after 
1 avr ber ; coma logether ai peoplc daoce mi- 
BiKti; I bowed,>be cartseyed, and, egad,I 
had lier by the Utli hand in a moment. 

Bnt the case hfre is diiTeient. Her ladyahip 
liad bat little reoioiu [oi ntt^ùn^ Ààs^ '- '^'i "^ 
JnaftanJ», iodecd , had cqTÉil iL«Di»ii:ç'ûâai&>B'^' 
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SIB. DA.VID. 

£h! why somethîng in that; men ar*n't ail 
alîke ; evcry body is not blessed with maniier 
and stile to — eh ! — few sach figures as I. Bat 
Hal y hère , is grave , and stndies the mind. My 
lord has told her his already yon know. So as 
soon as he cornes, why — 

HÂRRTET. 

Let me entreat yoa, sir, not to be so pre- 
cipîtate ; let me take a little time to — 

SIK DA.TID. 

Take tlme ! Pooh , time steals too fast to be 
taken, now, Hal. My lord leaves London to- 
morrow , be hère to dimiqfr , to chnreh , in the 
evening to — eh ? — why what ails you > Look 
as red , and as pale as — 

HA.RRIET. 

The weather, sir, nothing more — the heat 
ofthe — 

SIR DAVID. 

Odso, tme ; forgot that. Been broiling hère 
in the son , like a lot of negroes : well walk 
to the honse , and — 

HJLRRIET. 

I attend yon ; b#t it has really so oyercome 
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me — I — I alxnost want stnmgth to fc^w y ou. 
(Embamissed.) I want — 

SCRUPLE. 

Tour fan , madam. 

8IR DA.ylD. 

Aye , rigbt : a few flaps in die face wonld 
brîng her aboat In a second. 

SCHUPI.X. 

TbJs , madam , wbich yon bave jnst permit- 
ted me tbe bononr of carrying for yoa. 

SIR DA.yXD. 

Eh ! did sbe ? Give it her. Take it, Hal. 

HÂRRIET. 

Sball I, papa? 

SIR DA.TID. 

To be sure. Can't well do without it , I 
thînk, at présent. A mîghty civil, dangling, 
well-bred sort of a — carries it o* pnrpose for 
yon , yon see , to give you on ail occasions. 
HA.RRIST. (Hesitating.) 
If tben, on this occasion, tbe gentleman 
will retnm it. 

SCRUPLS. ( PresentiDg it. ) 
With tbe utmost pleasure , believe me , ma- 
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8I& DA.YZD. 

Well done, Dangle, egad! Flap away, Hal. 
Do yon a deal of good. 

HÂRRIET. (Fannin^r. ) 
How refreshing to tlie ^irits! 

SIR DAVID. 

Yes , so it's a sign. Ea*t it, yon ? 
Gertainly — it is — it U a aîgn , air Dayid. 

8XR DA.yiD. 

I know ît. Women can't do withoat 'em. AU 
their airs and grâces dépend npon it. The tap , 
flap, flirt, crack, peep, pat, and a hondred 
uses besides, whîch I bave uo notion of. 
HA.RRIET. (Fannin^.) 

It wonld not be proper, if yon bad, papa? 

SIR DA.yiD. 

Like enongh: bnt let's in, and open oar 
budget : qoite deligbt my lady "rrith tbe news : 
she'li be in a bell of a pucker. A fine fîiss with 
préparations to morrow , I warrant : np to tbe 
neck in beef, gowns, dncks, jewelsjribbpns, 
and puff pastry. Corne, Hal. (Goingout.) Soon 
bave yonr swain kissîng yonr band. ( Sg&uplx 
kûses it. ) Corne aloiig : soon settle tbis. Kitty 
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wfll be coapled next. Gares ail over ; and I can 
now safely «wear that most o£ my oneasinesa ia 

behind me. 

(Exeont.) 

(SciuFLK conrting Hakkibt , behind Sui David , in domb 

shew. ) 

SGENE in the Ship, 

Enter PEERY , meeting ROUNDFEE and QUIRK. 

PBERT. 

I hope, gentleman, y on haye every thing to 
yonr satUfiiction. 

AOUimFKE. 

I wiah we faad with ail my heart. 

PESRT. 

I am yery sorry any thing shon^d happen 
amiss. I do ail for the hest, yoar hononrs — 
(Ande. ) for people in post-chaises. 

QUIRK. 

Well, and how goes yoor honse? are y ou 
tderably fiill at présent, eh, landlord ? 

Vmî FoU eooagh ia the \«d<»^^««ît V^- 
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notir. Plenty of fowls , dncks , geese , and pi- 
geons; and bntchers méat in abnndance: mnt* 
ton chops , lamb chops — • • 

ROUNDFEE. 

Damn chops : we don't want victnals : cram 
us with news. 

QUIRK. 

Bat what company hâve yon ? Any body of 
note now? Any body that makes a noise in 
yoor honse ? 

PEERY. 

Lct me see — first , there's my wife — 

ROUITDFEK. 

Pshaw ! we hâve nothing to do with your 
wife , man ; we want an acqnaintance or two. 

QUIRK. 

Aye , hav'nt yon two — two yonng gentle- 
men , for instance , above stairs ? 

PEERT. 

Hum ! — there*s a very old one in the back 
parlonr. 

ROUirDPBE. 

Ohthedevil! 

PEERT. 

Two yonng gentlemen îndeed came down 
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from London sboul uvcn tlûs moming and 

WliBtl Whii! 

Went «w«y abont elghl, I belicre. 

Damnatiaii ! I tlioaght 90. 

qniHi. 
Bot were thcy tall or ihort, or ht or lem, or — 

Eh ! One was in » gtej coal , and lie olber 
ini gnenonc. (Aiidi,) Ver; inqnisîtive. 

Tbt verj dothes we heard at thc hôtel thej 
Mt ont in. What dull ne do, Quirk? Hoir 



Lct'a euqaire Inrther , honece 
no^ , landlord , yon'd like lo 
gentlemen again in yoor hon<e ? 



7« WAYS AND MEANS. 

QUXRK. 

Why , we shonld be glad to see *ein again. 
I promise yoa. Do yoa expect *em back , 
shortly ? 

PEKRY. 

Oh yes , ia a day or two , I make no dofibt. 

KOVNDFEE. 

Indeed! I am rejoiced to hear it. 

PBERT. 

Nay , perhaps sooner — I gaess where they 
are gone ; hardly ont o( sight of Dover. 

QUX&K. 

Ab! at Calais, no doabt — or at Boulogne, 
edging tbe coast , as yon aay , Mr Ronndfee. 

PKERT. 

And firom wbat I conld gatber from the ser- 
vant , I make no donbt , but tbeir occasions 
will make them corne qoickly to onr town 
again. 

ROUNDFBE. 

Rare news , Qairk — yoa're a very clever , 
sensible , intelligent , fellow , landlord ; I am so 
happy at tbe tbonght of seeing my old fnends 
again — 'gad !•— -I begin to find my stomach 
retnming — so yon'll get us a chop , and half 
a pint of yonr best port. 
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PKKRT. 

It ahall be done , sir» ( Aside. ) Stingy sconn- 
drel! Uere Lewû. 



Enter WAITER. 
PBE&T. 

Lay a cloth in the back room , np two pair of 
stairs , à^je hear ? 

WAITER. 

Very well, sir. There's the packet just pat 
into tlie harbonr , sir. 

. PESRT. 

Ha! Any body particnlar? 

WAITSR. 

Mr Random and another gentleman are com- 
ing np the qoay , sir. 

ROUirnFEE. 

Eh! Who? 

QUXRK. 

Random ! Put back agaîn by ail that's Incky. 

PEERT. 

Odso! A rare customer! Ron, Lewis. 

(Exit Wxn»!^.') 
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PIBHT. 

Yonr snack shall be ready presently , gentle- 
men, and — 

QUIRK.. 

But stop and — 

PEERY. 

And every thing to yonr satisfaction , gentle- 
men — and — 

ROUHDFEC. 

We want to — 

PSl&T. 

Hot , and hot , gentlemen. 

aOUNSFEE. 

Plague of yonr — 

PKEHT. 

And I am yonr very humble serrant, gentle- 
men! Corning! 

( Exit bawling. ) 

ROUIfDPEE. 

Hnzza ! rare news , Quirk. The Inckiest hit 
in the world! They are jnst oome on shore, 
yon see , and we shall c^me in for the cash , at 
least their persons , which is somethîng towards 
it, directly. Corne, corne, we'Il seud for an 
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îcer whilst we are at dixmer; and drinking a 
nry meeting. — Corne, my dear Qnirk, We'Il 
on sèttle the business I warrant; and then 
er onr bot post-chaise scamper, and Fve 
ide sure of my money, we'll trayel back 
»wly , at cor ease , in the Dilly. 

( Exeont ) 



\ 
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A room m the Shîp , €U Dover. 

Enter 0U> RANDOlR l«aning on CARNEY. 
CII»D RAVDOM, 

Cently, gently, good CameyIThe cnrsed 
sea breeze has got bold of oay bip, and \ can 
no more jnove , at fîr»t settîng off, th^ a post 
borse. 

cAansT. 

Tbere! tbere! gently — and now^ Mr Raif- 
dom , many ivelcomes to England again. We , 
hâve been feeding on frencb air, like caméléon», 
and yon bave grown as strong and as atout a» 
a camel. 

OLD RAITDOM. 

Bnt I bave a bnge Inmp o( cares on my 
back notwitbstanding. 

Bat beaïth is the great tbing to care abont. 
Why yon look as haie and as bearty 9s ever. 
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InJeed! do you thînfc so , Cafneyi* 

Think. I I knoiv il. 

It haa brea of service. Itefore I wrn 
VM as pale and as pufly — flcsli wlil 
louT, and luy faee pceping thro' a [ 
wrapp*cs. 

For »ll the world lite a mammj. 

How 1 whj don'l jon see now - — ? 



knother thing , air ! Wby, you buoby, I am 
veU B8 e-ïcr I was In my life , eicfpt a Jew 
13 , a goot and a cougb 
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80 deprayed. I dare say he*ll be overjoyed 
to see yoa. (Pompoosly.) I am sure, for iny 
part. 

OI.D RjLITDOU. 

Ayc, aye, yoa are a good soûl, Camey, 
and don't know what ingratitade means — at 
least I think you don*t, for yon are continu- 
aliy telling me so — but he — didn't I intend 
to make bim my sole heir , and leave him every 
thing , except my plate, and my pictures , and 
my bouses , and my money ? and see bis gra- 
titude! Ton are talking to me from momîng 
to nigbt of regard and attachment ; now be bas 
never made balf a dozen of tbose fine profes- 
sions in bis life. 

CÀRKET. 

Where is he now ? 

OLD RA.NDOM. 

Rattling ail over tbe town I suppose, with 
bis friend Mr Scruple, witbont a gninea in 
bis pocket; living like otber fasbionable pnp- 
pies, on wbat he bas least of, bis wits; laugb- 
ing at every man -wlio bas sensé enougb not to 
act and dress , like bimsçlf — and tbis is ion 
and fasbion now-a-days. Dam*me , be's bardly 
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j^ fit for any thing. What can I do with him, 
■7 I Camey? 

ÇÀ,KVS.Y. 

Um ! Pat him in the Goards , Mr Random. 

-at Enter PEERY. 

nn- * 

^ OLD RANDOM. 

^ Ha ! honest Pcery ! 

PEBRT. 

I hope I see you well, sîr? your hononr 
[q. looks cbarmlngly since I had the hononr of 

jij^ seelng your honoar. 

•gj. OI.D RjLNDOM. (To Cakwkt. ) 

See there ! How the altération strikes stran- 
^ gers. And any news , master Peery ? any thing 
stirring lately ? 

PEERT. 

Ii]i Nothing partîcaliii') except sînce yonr ho- 

^ nonr arrived — 

,_ OiiH RANDOM. . 

A. Well , and wbat happened then ? Any hody 

^ jf enqairing after me ? Who is it ? 

y ' Two very inquisitive peo^\e. 
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Oh ! clutom-honse oificers , I imagine. 

PVULT. 

No , they came from London — they've 
asked a vast deal about yonr honom:. Seem re- 
joiced to hear your lionoiir's arrived. 

, OLD RAITDOM. 

Yery civil of *em. I see nothing particnlar 
in this , mast^ Peçpy. 

PEERT. 

And I believe tbey bave sent for a constable 
for your hononr. 

OtD RANDOM. 

For me , Mr Peery ! 

CARNEY. 

Impossible! Forwhat? 

PEERT. 

Um ! perbaps tbey think bis bononr's a spy. 

CARITEY. 

Mercy on ns ! We shall be both apprebended 
for mnners. 

OIiD RjLNDOK. 

I apprebend that y on are a blockhead ! ran- 
ners ! Wby I can bardly walk , and never spy 
any tbing Tvitbout spectacles. Wby , wbat's die 
meaning of ail this ? 




I eau gncH at no other leaaao thcy ca 
JoT uUng np 70a, ifho are jost comi from 
France — hut perhaps jour hoaour ouy re- 
member nome capital crime ;oa h»e commit- 
ted. I «m inre 'aqnire Random , a gectleoun of 



, y«ir,c 
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nevet want miiiKy. 

i FOLLOWEB. 



Il yoDT oame Random, air? 

Well , air , anppoae it i) f 

Thm. ùr, 70a are my ptiaooer. 

Thedevillam? 

At the mît of Ralph R.oaiidfee , iDoney acri- 
¥cuer of London , for three thouaand ponoda. 

The iqnirc airesled for debt! — It can't be. 

I ilioald Monet HupMl it(^*^- 



LD RAITDOM. 

9 crony , by Japiter ! and I 

arrested for the dog^s debts 

foot in England — a profli- 

U 1*11 — one moment , if yoa 

:e , Peery ! yoa see this bnsi- 

PEERT. 
LD RARDOM. 

of any Mr Scmple be mm- 

PEERT. 

nro yonng mercbants , as snre 
David carried ofT in bis car- 

LD RAHDOM. 
PEERT. 

I recoUect, one called the 
« enongb. 




o>^ 



'^^•««l^ 



f~k>ci 






^ **>u <)j 



^7 
Ml 



^ 



^ 






> 







AGT II], SCENE I. 



! I>)rd, 



jour 



k ufi 



:cls. Wbo is Ihis sir David , 
:J Dnnder, of DamlM Hall — llves 

Bo kle , jonr honoar. Pasl len 



Diattcr: l'U raise thr honw. ZuiiD<L>[ 
« Ihr dead , tm l'il bc «t Ihe botiom of 
, dirfclly : nnd if yoQ ara shy abonl bail. 
- 111 Icave hunest Caraey herc in pawn. 
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VBK&T. 

yfbj , as it appears like a mûtake, sir; and 
I haye known yoa baokwards and forwards so 
long, and your estate — and — 

OLD RAITDOM. 

Well , trandle thèse fellows down staîrs. 
Ton'U accept o£ his nndertaklng. 

BJLILIFF. 

We desùre no better. 
\ OI.D AAirnoM. 

As to thîs Mr What's his name ? Mr Ronnd- 
fee , who is in the honse , not a word of it to 
him , till I retnm ; for partîcolar reasons. 

PEERT. 

Every thing shall be done to your satisfiic- 
tîon, sir. Corne, gentlemen, we'll proceed to 
the cellar , if yon please ; the best lock-up 
house in Christendom. 

CÀ.KSEY. 

Mercy on ns; what an escape ! 

OLD RANBOM. 

An escape ! a sconndrel ! an abandoned -— 
what do yon think now of ail this , Camey ? 

GABJTRT. 

Think ! why , I — whàt do you thiak ? 
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OLD RAlfDOU. 

That yon are a blockhead, not to see the 
meaning of ail this : that my son*8 a blockhead 
to behaye so ; and that I am a greater block- 
head than any body to snffer it. Zonnds ! I can 
hardly contain myself. TU neyer see his face 
again. Corne along , Camey : 111 be with him 9 
and ftooner than he suspects, I belieye: l'il 
nnkennel him, I warrant yon : TU dîsclaim him, 
m discard him, Fil nndermine him , Tll undo 
him — dam'me^rii nnget him: — that*s disin- 
hetit him. -— He ahall rot in a jail ; rot me , if 
he ahan*t : l'il teach him what it ia to mn in 
debt in peraon, and get arrested by proxy ! 

( ExeuDt. ) 
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BAUDOM. 

Pooh! never hâve doue with yonr doubts 
and objections? 

8CRUPLE. 

Snrdy her being np is an objection of some 
weight. 

HjLIfDOH. 

Certainly , she^s of great weight in the hoose 
— for which reason she's gone qnite to the 
bottom of it. She mnst hâve deviUah good ears 
to hear ns there ; for we shan't corne within a 
mile of her. Bat hâve you heard any thing of 
Tiptoe? 

SCRUPLE. 

No : do yon expect him ? 
RAirnoM. 

Tes; I sent him to Dover, with orders to 
bring the carriage and horses to the back gâte 
of the garden. It*s tnmed of eleven too , I take 
ît. Look what's o'dock, vrill yon? 

SCRUPI.E. 

Look! why it reqnires the eyes of a cat. 
It's as dark as a dungeon. 

RAITDOM. 

Odso, I had forgot; but he'U be heie pre- 



ACT UI, S(ÎENE II. 97 

aently : I hâve been obliged to let hîm into the 
secret: he has propnr'd a key of the back- 
cloor,and ii«4il sUde np to my chamber , which 
he bas had an o|^ortaiiity of marking , he tella 
me , in his own yraj , to gire us intelligence. 

SCRUFLS. 

Well , if he î$ bat pnnctnal — 

HAirDOM. 

Oh ! yon may dépend npon hîm : but , tîll 
he cornes, ^e may as well prépare our fair 
companions. l'il try and find ont the chair , 
which is against their dressiDg-room door wbere 
they are in waiting. ( Feeling about. } Their bed- 
chamber is beyond it ; so t may enter without 
infringîng( the mies of étiquette , yoa know. 

SCaiTPI.K. 

Hadn't I better go with yon ? 

KLJXDOV., 

No, no; stay hère as an ontpost: I shall 
soqh be back. 

S0R1TPI,E. 

Gently— no mistakes now. 

HAHDOM. 

"Never fear ! So , here*s the chair. 

SCRUPLE. 

Reroember — caution*» the word. 

a. 7 
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RjLZTDOM. 

Aye , ^nd expédition too. The hoase mnst 
dîvide, y ou know: so the sooner we clearthe 
gallery the better. ( Taps. ) 

(Door op«ns , and he enters inlo tlie women's cfiamber.) 

SCRUPLE. 

How awkwftrd I feel in thîs basiness! It's 
the first time I ever entered into a scheme of 
this sort; and am now convinced no.man ever 
thinks of mnning away without being cnrsedly 
frightened. 

( TiPTOK , singing without. ) 
" So great a man , so great a man l'H be ! ** 

SORUPLS. 

Hark ! What's tbat ? Ha ! a light. How the 
devil now am I to find ont my room again ? It 
cornes nearer and nearer. I must ventore. I 
bave three chances to one of doîng no mischief ; 
and I dare say, my nnlucky stars (or ratber 
my want of any stars at ail ) will direct me to 
sir David. So , here's somebody s chamber ; I 
mnst in, at ail bazards. 

( Goes into tbe same cbamber he came ont of. ) 
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Enter TIPTOE , with a dark-lanthorn , singing , and 

drank. 

TIPTOK. 

Hère I am at last ! What a plagny parcel of 
tomings and windings , to get np to this old 
crazy gallery ! amph ! It bas made me as giddy 
as a goose. Now for my masters — damn my 
niasters ! Scamper ! Scamper ! Scamper! — 
'Twon*t do — no ; never fît for me. Give me a 
■egiilar , steady , sober family for my money. 
If it hadn't been for tbe lantbom I begg'd of 
the old boy at the înn — I was forcM to treat 
tbe dmnken scoundrel before he woald give it 
me — I migbt bave tambled oTer the bamiis- 
ters. Mr Kandom, now I tbink on^t, ordered 
me to Gome in tbe dark! Umpb! Gentlemen 
make no more of serrants* necks now>a-days 
— they tbink we*ve one to spare , like the 
Swan in Lad-lane , I believe. But softiy ! softly ! 
No noise. I mnst go to tbe cbamber to tell him 
the carriage is ready. Let me see — it^s the last 
door but one , at one end of tbe gallery ; bnt 
whether it's to tbe right — or to tbe left , — 
curse me if I recoUect. Stay — - 

31295 
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( Turning roand , and counting tlie doors. ) 

One — two — three. — r Dam*me , how the 
doors dance ! I sball never fînd the right , if 
they take it in their heads to mn roand so 
confoundedly. I remember — 

( Takin^ the chair , and drawing it along. ) 

when I lived wîth old lady Hobble , sbe always 
sat still at Ranelagh to fînd out ber Company. 
Now , as thèse gentlemen hère ( poiating to the 
doors ) chuse to take a Ranelagh round , I think 
I had better sit quiet in the middle of 'em , till 
my old acquaintance cornes by. 

(Pulls the chair agaiast ike next door , and sits down. ) 

Zonnds ! how fast somebody sleeps — sir Da- 
vid , perhaps. What the devil am I to do now? 
Get my head broke for not calling my master ; 
and my bones broke, if I shoold happen to 
call any body ebe instead of him. As that is 
the case, 1*11 call nobody , egad ! — TU e*en go 
back to the carriage , and wait till they corne 
for me. So — gently — steady. — 

( Kxit sînging. ) 
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SCR17PI.K. ( Aller a panse , opens hû door. ) 
Once more everj thing is qniet. I caii*t con- 
ceive wlio it could be so long with a light in 
tbe gallery. I had best give Random notice of 
what haA happened ; that in case we are watched, 
be may be npon bis goard. Hereaboats tbe 
door most be — 

( Goes to the door, Raitdom eatcred. ) 

Eh! no cbair — *sdeath , tbis is sir David's! A 
pretty blunder I shoa^d bave madel (Goes to the 
next. ) O bere it is at last. ( Taps at the door. ) 
Wbat a nomber of accidents tbis little contri- 
vance bas prevented! I bad better explain to 
bim wbat bas bappened in the inside of my 
cbamber; for it's dangerons waiting on tbe 
ontside a moment, I find. Wbat the dence 
keeps bim so long now? (Taps again. ) 

( Sia David opens the door in his bed'gown and 

night>cap. ) 

SIE DAVID. 

WeU? 

SCEUPLE. 

' Hnsh ! it's I. 

SIR DAVID. 
I! 
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Softij ! Softij ! Zonnds , you ar^, 
guardrdl i'ollow me! Quick, qulck! ^ 
lovv~ me^ and you aball liear ail. 



VoUoit me.' Damn'd if 1 do tho'. Ca 
a step ivitbuut numiiig ihe risk of break, 
noae. Cnrsed qaeer! A felltmia ilic dai 
DO iiamF — a rascal , ta roli the honi 



jou? HeïB '. >io\i Ûi» 
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1 inbi hii hiodi ) Wby whst makes joti 
Are yon eold hère ? 



For slunie, flnrtied at Mivb a trifle as tliis! 
Bal there'i do knowiDg evea oDc') iriends till 
thej're, Iiied, I >ee. 

Mon of jour friands bave been uied , I dan 

"y- 

Bat ne sball bave a nbole cargo to carry. 
Slay vrbere are jon now. Dan't alir for jonr 
Ufe, and l'U be back in an iosunt. We'll sood 
make an end , I warrant you' 

Tbat you wïll — a prelty public onc loo, I 
ule it. Mercy on me I Hon sball I get away 1' 
llie dog'i giien me a bandle bere a> Big as a 
rhlld. I flhall be brougbl \tL &n % 'QiEW ^^^ ^^ 
baiglary — cM toi \m^r<% \sna -as^ <*^ 



I 



^ 
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bouse , and banged for robbing myself of my 
property. My lady's locked ap below , I aup- 
po^ ; bound back to back with tbe old house- 
keeper : or gagged and raTÎshed , poor qniet 
son! , with tbe rest of tbe family females. If I 
coufd bat contrÎTe to — ( Feeling about. ) 
scauPLE. ( Putting oat his bead. ) 

Hollo! 

SIR DAVID. ( Aside. ) 

Ob, tbe devil! Tbere's one in every corner 
— a wbole banditti playing at bopeep. 

SCaUFLE. 

Corne, corne, don*t trifle now; iVe some- 
thing to say to yon. 

SIE DAVID. ( Aside. ) 

Tbe fellow don*t know me in tbe dark. I*U 
deceive bim. 

SCRUPLE^i 

Nay this delay will — 

SIR DAVID. 

Hueh. 

SCRUPLE. 

Wbat'a tbe matter ? Any body coming ? 

SIR DAVID. 

Yes — yes — 



f 
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ftcaupi.E. 
Ha ! We are discovered. In — in — ( ShoU the 
door. ) 

8IR DAVID. 

Now if I coold bat crawl down this back 
staircase. — 

( Meets Rahuom coaiing oat , and runs against him. ) 

RAITDOM. 

Now , my dear Scmple , alFs ready. 

SIR DAVID. ( Aside. ) 
Zonnds, it*8 the two merchants! 

RAICDOM. 

Onr packittg is alL over — 

SIR DAVID. 

Indeed ! 

RANDOM. 

Our two fair ones both eqoipt for flight. 

SIR DAVID. 

My Harriet ? — 

RAIIDOM. 

Ycs, and my Kitty — they'U be in our arms 
In an instant , yon rogne ! And we've nothîng 
to do , bnt to lead 'em to the coach , and away 
as faat as love , money , andAaoT*»* casicwcr^x»- 
DId'nt I teU you novr , ihat ^ou\ ^o\^v* ^«^'^ 
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ail nonsense ? bat 'sdeath , you are so dull 
aboat it: yonr fears hâve so overcome you, 
that — wliy aren't you like me — ail raptare , 
ail passion ? 

SIR DAVID. ( Shewing signs of agitation. ) 
Hem! 

RANDOM. 

Aye , this is rîgbt now ! this is as it sboa*d 
be. ( Going. ) But 111 go and bring *em oat. — 
( Taras back. ) Ha ! ha! ha ! I can*t help laughing 
to think what a damn*d clatter sir David will 
make by and by. His fat fiibsy wife too; cack- 
ling abont the honse like an old hen that bas 
lost her chîckens. 

SIR DAVID. ( Aside. ) 

Old hen! 

RANDOM. 

And he too. Did you ever see such a tedious 
booby in yonr life ? Biit Fil go and conduet our 
charge. By the bye has Tiptoe becn hère ? 

SIR DAVID. 

No. 

RAKDOM. 

Careless sconndrel ! But we shall find him at 
^e gâte with the carnage, I suppose. Now for 



t f».»,, "'ai/.,-. 
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RAJTDOM. 

Why this instant ; bat yon are in snch a fltit* 
ter , yon can*t remember a word yon say . Bat 
yoa hâve taken care of the bondle , I hope ? 

SCRUP!.!. 

Bandle ! What bandle ? 

RAITDOM. 

That , that I gave yoa jast now. 

SCRUPLE. 

Jast now ! not yoa indeed ! Why you're in 
a flatter yoarself. 

RAXDOM. 

Pooh ! pooh ! I tell yoa die bandle I broogfat 
oat of the room. The bandle that — 

SCRUPI^B. 

Damn the bandle! I never saw ît, nor felt it 
in ail my life. 

RAirnoM. 

Now how can yon be so carsed obatinate ? I 
pat it înto yonr own hands, and yoa shook as 
if yoaM an agne. 

SCRUPLE. 

Shook ! yonr memory is shook , I believe. 

RAVDOM. 

^aà I coa*d hâve swom I had given it yon , 
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bat we mast not stand upon trifles now. Time's 
precious. — 

(Opens the women's door — HARRIET and KITTY 

corne ont ) 

Thifl way , this way. Now , ladies , we attend 
yon. ^ 

*'■ E.ITTT. 

Lad! it*8 as dark as pitch. 

RAKiDOM. 

Never fear. 

HARRIET. 

Heavens i how I tremble I 

SCRUPLE. 

Coarage dow , my Harriet, and we may 
soon defy every danger. 

RAHDOM. 

Well said , courage! well said Gaesar, egad ! 
'Sdeath, madam, if y on draw back now yoa 
spoîl ail. ' 1*11 brîng yoa ail tluro* I warrant 
yoa. 

HARRIET. 

I fear I shall never bear np. The step T ain 
taking , the weigbt on my spirits — 
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BJLITDOH. 

Vapours! vaponrs, from being in tfae dark 
— nothing else, believe me, madam. 

HA.RRIET. 

My mother too. — what will not she feel ? 

SCRUFLE. 

Nay, pursae thîs no Esurther. 

KITTY. 

Mamma will be in a sweet biutle , I warrant. 
Rattling aboul sir Davîd's ears for bringing 

you into the bonse. 

SIR C1.YID. (Behind. ) 
Be quiet , I know it. 

KITTY. 

Yes, that*s exactly like hîm for ail tbe world. 
Gemini , I «hall never find my way. 

RANDOM. 

Stay ! take my arm. Corne, madam. — Scm- 
ple — arm in arm ail four, and then for oDr 

march. 

SIR DAVID. ( Aside.) 
March ! dam*me but 111 muster among y« 

tho' — 

( SiK David cornes forward between them. Kittt takes 
bold of S» Davîd's and Rawdom's arms; Haeribt of 
Sia David's and ScaupLs's; ail arm in arm, Sib. Da- 
■^id in the middle. ) 



AGT m, SŒNE II. III 

RAirSOM. ( Going. ) 

So , thas linked , he must be a canning and 
a bold fellow too, tbat tbinks ôf dividing as. 

( A loud ringing at the bell. ) 
SCRUPLE. 

Hark! somebody rings at the gâte. 

HARRIET. 

Oh mercy! we sball be seen. v 

KITTY. 

Lad ! there*s a light ! bide ! bide us, for bea* 
ven's sake. It's mamma as sure as I live. 
SIR D1.IVD. (Aloud. ) 
L . No,uo! stay wbere yoa «re. Come along, 
my lady ! a light will do us a deal of good. 

Enter LADY DUNDER with a ligbt. 

lADT DUNDER. 

Servant, bidies and gentlemen! Mercy ou 
me! sir David! girls! gentlemen! 

SCRUPI.E. 

Confusion ! 

RANDOM. 

Sîr David! 
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Sm DA.TID. 

Tes , bere we are — been Imkiiig abont lîke 
a parcel of rabbits. Onr bnrrows are ail empty. 

ULDY DUITDKR. 

Why what*s the meaning of — 
8Îa Di.yiD. 

Be quiet — meamng? treachery — mean to 
bambooKle us — dark nigbt , rope ladders , gar- 
den gâte , andi&retna Green — that's the mean- 
ing of it. 

L1.0Y DUNDKR. 

How ! and is this the retum for — 

SIR DA.TII>. 

Htish ! aye is this the retom for my open , 
hospttable, gênerons — I tfaat pi^ sait in yonr 
porridge , bread in yonr mouth , and steaks in 
yonr stomach ; crammed every tliing iuto yon , 
bnt gratitude. 

LÀDT DUVDKR. 

And came hère on purpose I suppose -with 
a tmmped-up stoiy of — 

SIR DAVID. 

Trump ! dam'me , this will be their last 
trnmp I take it. ( To the young ladîes. ) And yoa 
too ! ( To Hakkibt. ) Yon ! yon that I intended te 
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link to a lord ; to go and give ap a peer for a 
pedlar! a merchant ! a fellow bere tfaat Uves , like 
a lobster, bj sait water; a coller of pepper and 
spice; a trader in train oil, Greenland blab- 
ber , and China pipkins ; or a black dealer in. 
deTÎls to sell at American markets. 

STRUPLK. 

'Sdeath! What ia ail tbis? 

RANDOM. 

If yon'U q» leave , sir , to — > 

SIR DAVID. 

Give! gad yon'd bave taken leave withont 
asking — Frencb leave ifl had not been bere; 
bave smoggled my goods in the dark , trotted 
over the Tweed , and been hammered together 
by a bare-breeched blacksmitb. A fine Scotch 
nnion , egad ! my two rîch roses bere tied to a 
pair of poor pitiful thistles! bnt zounds! 1*11 
bave satisfaction. 

LADY DUITDKR. 

For heaven^s sake , my dear ! — cool yonr 
cfaoler a little , sir David. 

SIR DAVID. 

Be quiet.- What bave I had a sword bobbîng 
between my legs , at Dover hops , and qniet 

a. 8 
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coontry meetiiiga, for thèse twenty yeara; aod 
now not mb off its nut, in the oily gats of a 
couple of whale catchers , for what I know to 
the coBtrary? 

OLO RANDOM and CARNE Y. (Without.) 

OLD KÀSjyou. 
Corne along , Camey ! late as it is , my gen- 
tleman can't escane now, I believe. ( They enter- ) 
Heyday ! the whok family coUected! 

&A1CDOM. 

My father ! A pretty. boameaï we hâve made 
ofit! 

01A> ajLUDOM. 

I beg pardon for this intrusion -^ bat if sir 
David Dnnder is hère , and a^es the occasion — 

SIA. DAVID. 

I know it : see it ail , already : fine occasion 
indeed (TooLDRA.ir]}OK): and yon too , act as 
accomplices , do yon ? — an old ^lUow — ~ 
sham ? What you've a wig , now , I warrant , 
like a youug counsellor^s — squeezed over a 
toupee with a dapper tail peeping ont between 
the tyes. 
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OI.D mAlTDOM. 

How! ' 

My woithy old friend means , air — 

8IR DAVID. . 

Hoflh — he is an old one, ia he? means to 
run away with my wîfe, then, I suppose. 

I.ADY DUHDER. 

I Ëincy he*d find ît a dîfficnlt matter to 
carry me ofT. 

OLD RAITDOM. 

Rnn away ! Not I. I came hère after a cou- 
ple of youngsters , that — 

SIR DAVID. 

Dîd you ! There they are. Takc *em away 
with yon : as pretty a pair as any in England : 
you may match 'em against ail Europe , egad. 

OIJ> RAlfDOM. 

Se, you are two pretty gentlemen; are not 
you? (ToRavooh. ) And how dare you, sir, 
look me in the face , after your profligate pro- 
ceedings? Not content neither in contracting 
debts, but you mnst bave me, your poor fa- 
ther , you dog , arrested for 'em. 

CARMBT. 

Yes, and me too. 

8. 
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RAZTDOM. 

I am at a loss how to comprehend , sir — 

OI.D RAlfDOM. 

Bat that rascal , that rogue , Konndfee I 
think they call him , he can , I believe. Hère 
hâve I and poor Carney just been taken iiito 
custody for you at Dover; while you hâve 
been playing your pranks at large ail over the 
coontry. 

SIR DATID. 

Eh ! be quiet — cnrsed ungenteel thongh in 
you , if you are his father. Zounds ! you hâve 
used me worse than they ! Get yonrself locked 
np for yonr son hère, with a plagne to yon! 
that he and his friend may bave time to mn off 
with my daoghters. 

OLD RAKDOM. 

I ! I bave withdrawn my countenance long 
ago , I promise yon. 

SIR DAVID. 

Ha ! family failing. The son woold hâve 
withdrawn his countenance too, if I*d let 
faim. 

OLD RAITDOM* 

How ! what , attempt to — 
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SIR DAVID. 

Be qmet. — I am the injnred party ; let me 
speak. 

I.ADY DUHDXR. 

No, MT David, ru — 

SCRUPIiB. 

To end ail confasion , l'il speak. 

RAïf DOM. ( Aside. ) 
What the deuce can Doabtfbl say now » 
after ail ? 

8CRUPI.E« 

It 18 yonrself, sir David, who bave been 
chiefly to blâme. 

SIR DAVID. 

Eh! 

RAITDOM. (Aside. ) 
He beats me ail to nothing. 

SGRUVIiB. 

Your angnarded kindness to strangers migfat 
bave been attended with mnch more disagree- 
able conséquences. Yoa took onr characters 
from report , I see ; characters wfaich we never 
tboogbt of assaming. 

SIR DAVID. 

Oh ! damn Paul ! 
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8C&UPI.B. 

Our invitation was nnsonght: and thongh 
oor manner of reqniting your favours appears 
nnjnstifiable , yon may congratnlate yonrself y 
that instead of being practîsed apon by men, 
anworthy yonr countenance, you bave met 
with gentlemen. 

SIR D1.VID. 

Here^s two fine fellows! corne into my bouse 
— going to carry ofF balf on't on tbeir sbool- 
ders — and tben — I bave met witb gentlemen. 

8GRUPI.E. 

Onr conduct, sir David, is not so colpable 
as yon imagine. A cbance , like your présent 
invitation, tbrew us in your dangbters' way at 
Batb, and otu* continued affection (I tbink 
I may answer for my friend ) may prove oor 
motives are unguided by interest : as a fnrtber 
proof of it , we disclaim ail vîews of tbeir for- 
tune. Bestow bnt tbeir bands, sir David, and 
we' sball be bappy. 

SIR DAVID. 

£b! zounds! sometbing noble in that too. 

]:.1.DY DUNDER. 

Bnt to tbink of carrying away onr two 
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dear rosy girls hère; handsomer than ail the 
pale chits of th^ coiinty. 

SIR DÀVI1). 

finsh ! handsomer , ay , and richer too ! 
wî^ pockets ftdl of money ; honsewives stafTd 
with bank notes ; and work bags crammed with 
gnmeas. 

OLD RA.NDOM. 

Indeed , I begîii to think Dick is not such a 
sad dog as I took him for. Eh ! Carney ? 

CÀRIfEY. 

I am perfectly of your opinion, Mr Ran- 
dom. 

LADT DUNDER. ( To RaMoom. ) 

And what bas the other gentleman to say 
for himself ? 

RITTY. 

Indeed, mamma, we are not mnch to blâme, 
neither. 

RA.VDOM. 

le 

Love , madam , ail powerful love , mnst 
plead my excuse; a passi^tn -j^hicb vaay onoe 
bave infloenced yoar VaÀ'^^v^ ^ ^i^&kax^ 
ceptible bosom. 
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I.1.DT DUKDER. 

Well , I vow the yoang miHp pleads so pret- 
tily în his defence that — 

R^NDOM. 

If yoar ladyshîp and my father conld forget 
past occarrences , and joîn with me in my- suit 
to sir David for an union with his danghter — 
I hope my fdture condact — 

OLD RANDOM. 

Um ! — "Why , as things are so , sir David; 
and my connections are pretty considérable — 
my estate pretty well known — 

CARNET. 

A good six thousand a year; — I hâve known 
my good friend hère some time, and hâve had 
his property under my eye, for thèse fivc 
years. 

OLD RAITDOM. 

And his friend , I am happy to tell yoa , is 
as well connected as he is. 

SIR DAVID. 

Is he ? — Well , as matters are — and as my 
lord might llnd a flaw hère — an ugly bnsi- 
nws , not much to his Uking — I think we can 
but in honour be off, — so to prevent onrsed 
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coantry scandai , gabbling girls , ugly old 
maids , and ail that — I think we may as well 

— my lady ? 

T.ADY DUNDER. 

A» you thkik proper , sir David — Harriet ? 

• . HARRIET. 

We are bonnd now , madam , both by incli- 
nation and duty to foUow your commands. 

K.ITTY. 

Yes, mamma, we are both bound. 

SIR DA.VID. 

Well then; there , there! take one another 

— no words. 

RANDOM. 

And now , Kitty , I am yonr prîsoner for 
life.* 

OLD RÀNDOM. 

Remember , Koundfee , tho* — There yon 
might hâve been a prisoner not much to your 
liking. 

SIR DA.VID. 

What! a usurer! Dam^me, let's duck him. 

OLD RANDOM. 

Oh ! he and his geulYemao. iskai-^ \ife %fc\2^vi^ 
witb at Jeisure. Their Hmidct* \i»:^^ ^ft*^ '^'^'^ 
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to oar mercy , and they merit noue , I promÎM 
yon ; • — fellows whose bosiness it is to prey 
upon the unthinking , extort from the needy , 
and lîve upon the distresses of mankind , de- 
serre very little compassion , i^en they are 
distressed themselves. 

SIR DA.VID. 

I know it. — But faere , however , they shall 
hâve no dist|*esses to prey upon; no moping 
melancholy loolcs now. AU's well, I hope, at 
last, as it ought to be — ^and nothing onghtto 
give any of ns, hère, so mnch pleasoiv as 
looking, to-night, on a set of very merry £ices. 

( Exeant. ) 
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Xa4 EPILOGUE. 

Tbo* ramin*d in amongst jou , to praise or to 

mock it, 
I brougbt my Critique, eut and dry, in my pocket. 
We great paper editors, — strange it appears! 
Can often, believe me, dispense with our Ears. 
Tlie author — like ail other autliors — well kuow- 

ing 
Tliat IVe are the people to set him a going, 
Has begg*d me , just now , in a flatteriug toue , 
To publish Aj'riendly Critique of bis own. 
Ev'ry good bas its evil : We don't pay a Souse — 
Neitlier We nor our friends, to corne into the 

House ; 
But then 'tis expected , because we are Jree, 
We are buund to praise ail the damn*d nonsense 

we see ; 
Hence cornes it , the bouses , their emptiness 

scorning , 
At low ebb at night , overfiow in the moming ! 
Hence audiences , seated at ease, at the play , 
Are squeez'd to a mummy, poor devihi^next day ! 
Even actors themselves will extort something 

from us; 
And the vilest performer's an actor — o( promise. 
While self-praising authors, write volumes on 

volumes , 
Aud puffs, every morning — like smoke — rise 

in columns ! 
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Oor bard of to-night — I had tickl'd him sweetlj ! 
Foists his pnff opon me — damn it, mine was so 

neatly 
Work'd np — it's a pity — an excellent pill ! 
Some 8\reet — three parts sour— shall I read it? 

— I will! 
u Last night : Liule Théâtre : Comedy , — If ame , 
« Wats and Mb ans — unproductive — plot blind, 

« langnage lame ! 
« As tlie author has parts — Our ad vice , in this 

«play, 
« Is — new model tlie story — but this by the waj, 
« His dialogue too , — he may trust to Our Print, 
« Is , tho* poor , gross and yulgar — but this is a 

ce hint, 
« ImpartiaFs our motto — thereV really no end 
« To his puns and his quibbles — fF'e speak as a 

«tfriend» 
« That the actors had doubts on't , we cannot help 

«thinking, 
« For they ail did their ntmost to keep it from 

« sinkiog. » 
So much for Ourselves. — What the Author ad- 

vances , 
To support Ways a»d Mbams , will ne'er mend 

his finances , 
He calls it a light summer thing y — and » with 

him, 



I iruil pnbliili œ; awn — or cbe (omefe:) 

If, lliïrrfore , in unj ooe iwp» you icc 
Ad abuse of Ihe play . — wliatsoem il be 
Wliercter tlit poïl >liill find a hu-d rob, 
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I;irK.LE , a young Merchant , Mb- 

dium's nephew. 
Sia Christofhee Curry, Governor of Barbadoes. 
Médium , a Merchant. 

CA-MPLEY , a Captain in tbe anny, in 

love with Nabcissa. 

Trudge , Serrant to Inklb. 

Planters , etc. 

Yajlico , daughter of a deceased 

Indian Cbief. 

NàRCTSSA. , tbe Governor's daughter. 

WowsKI , . . . *' an Indian girl, servant to 

Ya&ico. 

Patty, • maid to NA.&ciftSA. 

SCENE : first on tbe main of Ahe&ica, afterwards in 

BA.a.BADOX8< 



^ 



'<«/»'%^ft/«><%«<^'«'«/»«^^/%/«^/«/»%^/-» ■«/•,>% ^,/«/% 



INKLE AND YARICO. 



»»-»rB* 



^ 



ACT I. SCENE I. 

An American forest» 

Enter MEDIUM , running across the stage as pursued 

by the blacks. 

JAl EPHEW ! Trudge ! run — scamper ! sconr — 
^* fly! Zoands, what harm dîd I cTer do- to be 
hunted to death by a pack of black blood- 
t hoands ! "Why , nephew ! Oh ! confoond your 
long snms in arlthmetic ! l'U take care of my- 
self, and if we mnst bave any arithmetic , dot 
and carry one for my money. 

2. ^ 
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■ 

Enter INKLE and TRUDGE bastily. 

TAUD6B. 
Oh! that evcr I was bom to Icave pen , ink 
and powdcr for thîs! 

HTKLE. 

Tradge , how far are the sailors before us ? 

TRUI>GE. , 

ril nui and see , sir, directly. 

Blockhead, corne bere. Tbe savages are close 
npon us ; 'we sball scarce be able to recover onr 
party. Get bebind this tuft of trees wîth me ; 
they'U pass us , and "we may then recover the 
sbip wîth safety. 

TRUDGS. ( Going behind. ) 

Oh! Threadneedle- Street! Thread-— 

IITKLE. 

Peace ! 

TRUDGE. ( Hiding. ) 
— Needle-street. 

( Tbey hida behind trees. Natives cross. After a long 
panse» Iitele looks fi*om the tree. ) 
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INKI.E. 

Tradge. 

TRUDGE. (In a whisper. ) 
Sir. 

IIIK.LE. 

Are they ail gone by? 

TRUDGE. 

Won*t yen look and see ? 

INELE. ( Looking roand. ) 

So , all^s safe at last. ( Commg forward. ) No- 
thinglike pollcy in thèse cases; bat youd bave 
mn on like a booby ! A tree , I fancy, yon'll 
find in future tbe best resonree in a bot pursuit. 

TBUDGE. 

Oh! cbarmiàg ! It's a retreat for a king, sir; 
Mr Médium , however , bas not got up in it : 
your uncle , sir , bas run on Uke a booby, and 
bas got up with our party by tbis tîme, I take 
it , who are now most likely at tbe sbore. But 
wbat are we to do next, sir? 

INKLE. 

Reconnoitre a little, and tben proceed. 

TRUDGE. 

Tben pray, sir, proceed to reconnoitre; for 
tbe «ooner tbe better. 



/ 
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Then look ont, d*ye hear, and tell me if yoa 
discover any danger. 

TRUnGK. 

Eh I Oh lord ! — the ship is nnder sail , sir. 

They may report me dead , perhaps, and dû- 
pose of my property at the next island. 

( Tbe vessels appear onder sail. ) 
TaUOGE. 

Ah ! there they go. ( A gwa fir'd. ) That îs the 
last report we shall ever hear from *em, Im 
afiraid. — That's as much as to say, good hye to 
ye. And hère we are left — ^two fine, full grown 
babes in the wood. 

iirxxE. 

What an ill timed accident ! Jnst too when 
my speedy nnion with Narcîssa, at Barbadoes, 
would so mnch advance my interesf . Something 
mnst be hit npon, and speedily ; but what re- 
source ! ( Thiokiug. ) 

TRUDGE. 

The old one — a tree , sir ; it*s ail we bave 
for ît now. What wonld I give now to be per- 
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ched Qjpon a high stool , with our brown desk 
sqaeezed into the pit of my stomach, scribbling 
away on an old parchment ! — Bot ail my red 
ink will be spilled by an old black pin of a 
negro. 

SONG. 

A voyage o*er seas bad not enter^d my head , 
Had I known on which side to butter my bread. 

Heîgho ! sure I — for hunger must die ! 
IVe sail'd like a booby ; corne bere in a squall , 
Where, alas ! there's no bread to be buttered at ail! 

Oho ! Tm a terrible booby ! 

Oh ! what a sad booby am 1 1 

In London, wha t gay chop-house sigus in the strect ! 
But tbe only sign hère is of nothiug to eat. 

Heigho ! that I — for hunger should die ! 
My mutton's ail lost ; Tm a poor starvlng elf , 
And for ail the world like a lost mntton myself : 

Oho ! I shall die a lost mutton ! 

Oh ! what a lost mutton am I ! 

For a neat slice of beef, I could roar like a buAL*. 
And my stomach^s so cm\>l^,Ta^ \ie%T\\b «^^ ViJ^. 
Heigho l that I — for \uin%et àio^^^ ^^^^* 
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But grave without méat, I mnst meet hère içy grave. 
For my bacon, I fancy, I nerer sball save ; 

Olio ! I sliall ne'er save my bacon ! 

I can't save my bacon, not I ! 



TRUDGE. 

Hnm ! I was tbinking— I was thinkîng, sir — 
if so many natives conld be cangbt, how much 
tbey migbt fetcb at the West-India markets ! 

INKLE. 

Scoandrel ! is this a time to jest ? 

TRUDGE. 

No, faith, sir;biiDger is too sharp to be 
jested with. As for me , I sball starve for want 
of food. Now y on may meet a Inckier fate: 
you are able to extract tbe square root, sir ; and 
tbat*s the very best provision you can find to 
live upon. But I — ( Noise at a distaxice. ) Mercy 
on us ! hère tbey corne agaîn. 

IHKI.E. 

Confusion ! deserted on one side, and pressed 
on tbe otber , wbicb way shall I tum ? — This 
cavern may prove a safe retreat to us for the 
présent. Ill enter, cost wbat it will. 
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TRUDGE. 

Lord , no , don*t , don't ! — We shall pay 
too dear for our lodging , dépend on* t. 

IHKLE. 

Thil ù no tîme for debating. Ton are at the 
month of it, lead the way, Trudge. 

TR1TDGE. 

What ! go în before your honour ! I know 
my place better, I assure yoo. ( Aside. ) I m^ht 
walk into more moutbs than one perhaps. 

XHKLE. 

Cowrard ! then foUow me. 

( Noise again. ) 
TRUDGE. 

1 mnst, sir; I must ! Ah I Tradge ! Trudge \ 
what a damn*d hole are yoa getting îato ! 

( Exount into a carern. ) 
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SCENE II. 

A cave, decorated witH skins ofwild beasts^feo' 
tkers, etc. In the middîe of the scene^ a rude 
kind ofcurtain , bjr way ofdoor to an apart^ 
ment. 

Enter II4KLE and TRUDGE , as from fhe mouth of 

tbe cavern. 

TRUi>GE. 

Why, sir ! sir ! yoa miist be mad to go any 
farther. 

So far at least we hâve proeeeded with safe- 
ty. Ha ! no bad spécimen of savage élégance. 
Thèse omaments would be worth something ia 
England — We hâve little to fear hère, I hope; 
this cave rather bears the pleasing face of a 
profitable adventure. 

TRUDGE. 

Yery lîkely, sir ! But for a pleasing face , it 
has the cnrsedest ngly mouth I ever saw in my 
life. Now do , sir , get off as fast as you can. 
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New pray do, my good master, take my advîce, 
and nm away. 

TirKI.E. 

Rascal ! talk again of going oat, and TU flea 
yoa alive. 

TRUDGK. 

That*8 jast what I expect for coming in — 

IHKLE. 

This curtain seems to lead to another apart- 
ment; l'il draw it. 

TRtTDGE. 

No, no, no, don't, don't ! We raay be called 
to acconnt for disturbîng the company : you 
may get a cnrtain lectore, perhaps, sir. 

INKLE. 

Peace, booby, and stand on yoar gnard. 

TRVDGE. 

Oh! what will become of ns! Some grim 
aeven foot fellow ready to scalp os. 

IITELE. 

By heaven! a woman! 
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As thc cartain draws, YARICO and WOWSKl duoovered 

asieep. 

TRUDGE. 

( Aside. ) A wornan ! ( Load.) But let him corne 
on ; Tm ready, dam'me ! I don*t fear £sicing the 
devil himself. — Faith! it is a woman — ÙAt 
asieep, too. 

And beaatiftil as an angeL 

TEUDGS. 

And egad! there seems to be a nice little 
plomp bit in the corner ; only she^s an angel 
of rather a darker sort. 

INKLX. . 

Hnsh! keep back — she wakes. 

( T^axco cornes forward — Iitkljb and Tausos retire 
to opposite sides of tbe scène. ) 

SONG. 

TAaico. 
When the chace of day is donc , 
And the shaggy lion s skin , 
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Which for us our warriors win » 
Decks our cell at set of sun , 
Wom vrith toil, with sleep opprest» 
I press my mossy bed , and sink to rest. 

Then once more I see oor train , 
With ail our chace renewed again : 

Once more *tis day. 

Once more onr prey 
Gnashes his angry teeth, and foams in Taîn, 

Again in suUen haste he Aies , 

Taken in the toil, again lie lies , 
Again he roars , and in my slumbers dies. 

xhkls. 
Onr langnage. 

TRUDGE. 

Zounds! she has thro^m me înto a cold sweat. 

TJLRICO. 

Hark ! I heard a noise ! Wowski , awake ! 
mrhence can it proceed ! 

She wakes Wowski , and they both corne forward : 
Yakico towards Iitklb, Wowski towards TaoBos. 

TARICO. 

Ah ! wbat fonn u thia! — are yon a man ? 
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Trae flcsh and blood, my chânning heathen, 
I promise yoa. 

TÂRICO. 

Wliat harmony in his yoice ! ( Gazing. ) What 
a shape ! How faîr his skin too ! 

TRUDOE. 

This mnst be a lady of quality by faer starîng. 

TARICO. 

Say, stranger, whçnce corne yoa? 

From a far distant island, driven on this 
coast by distress , and deserted by my compa- 
nions. 

TJLRICO, 

And do you know the danger that snrronnds 
yon hère ? Onr woods are iilled with beasts of 
prey ; my countrymen too — (yet I thînk they 
con'dn't fînd the heart ) — might kill yon, — It 
wonld be a pity if yon fell in theîr way — I 
think I shonld weep if yon came to any horm. 

TRUDGE. 

Oho ! It's time, I see, to begin making inte- 
rest with the chambermaid. 

( Takes Wowski apart. ) 
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IITKLE. 

How wild and hea.ji^£al ! Sxae , there*9 ma- 
gie in her shape and she bas rivetted me to the 
place ;bnt where shaU I look for safety?^ — Let 
me fly and avoid my death. 

YJLRICO. 

Oh ! no, but — (As if puanled) well then, die, 
stranger, but don't départ. I will try to pré- 
serve yon , and if y ou are killed , Yarico must 
die too. Tet \is I alone can save you ; your 
death îs certain -without my assistance ; and in- 
deed, indeed, yon shall not -want it. 

INKLE. 

My kind Tarico ! but wbat means mnst be 
osed for my safety ? 

YARICO. 

M y cave must conceal yon ; none enter it 
since my fatber was slain in battle. l'il bring 
yon food by day, tben lead yon to our nnfre- 
quented groves by moonligbt to ^isten to the 
nigbtingale. If you sbould sleep, l'il watch you, 
and wake you wben tbere's danger. 

INKJLlL. 

'Oenerous maid ! then, to you I will owe my 
life; and whiist it lasts uotbing sbtill part us. 
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TARICO. 

And shan^t 2t , shan*t it indeed ? 

XHKI.E. 

No , my Tarico ! For when an opportmiity 
ofTen to retnm to my conntry, yon shall be 
my companion. 

TAJIICO. 

What ! cross the seas ! 

• INKLE. 

Tes , help me to discover a vessel , and yon 
shall enjoy wonders. Ton shall be decked in 
silks; my braye maid, and bave a honse drawn 
with horses to carry yon. 

YARICO. 

Nay , do not langh at me — ^but is it so ? 

INKLE. 

It is indeed. 

YARICO. 

Oh! wonder! I wîsh my conntrywomen conld 
see me — But won't your warriors kill ns ? 

INKLE. 

No : onr only danger on land is hère. 

YARICO. 

Tben, let ns retire fnrther into the oa^. 
Corne — yonr safety is i|><my keeping. 
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INKLE. 

I foUow you — Yet, can you ron some rîsk 
m followîng me ? 

DUET. 

INKLK. 

O say, simple maid, hâve you.form'd any notion 
Of ail the rude dangers in crossing the océan? 
When winds whistle shriUy, ah ! won't they remind 

you, 
To sigh with regret for tlie grot left beliind you ? 

YARICO. 

Ah! no, I could follow, and sail the world over, 
Nor think of my grot when I look at my lover ! 
The winds which blow round us, your arms for my 

pillow, 
Will lull us to sleep, whilst we*re rock'd by each 

billow. 

BOTH. 

O say then, my true love, we never will sunder, 
Nor shrink from the tempest, nor dread the big 

thunder, 
Whilst constant we'll laugh at ail changes of 

weather, 
Amd joumey ail ovcr the vroT\à.Yiç>'^ x»^^'^^^ • 
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Manenl TRUDGE and WOWSKI. 
TEUDGE. 

Wliy ! yon speak english as well as I , my 
little Wowski. 

WOW8KI. 

Iss. 

> THUDGE. 

Isa ! And you leamt it irom a atrange man , 
that tombled from a big boat, many rnoona 
ago, you aay ? 

WOWSKI. 

Iss — teach me — teftch me good many. 

TRUDGE. 

And what became of him at last P Wfaat did 
yonr countrymen do for the poor fellow ? 

WOWSEI. 

Eat him one day-^Oar chief kill him. 

TRUDGE. 

Mercy on us ! Ah ! poor Tmdge ! yonr killing 
comes next. 

WOWSEI. ( Ranning to him anxioasiy. ) 
No , no — not yon — no. 

JTRUDGE. 

No ? why , what shall I do if I get in thdir 
paws ? 
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I wowsu. 

I fight for you f 

Will you ? Ecod ! she^s a brave good-natored 
wench ; she'U be worth a hundred of your en- 
glish wives , — whenever they fight on their 
faosband^s account, it's with him, instead of for 
hûn, I £i»ncy. Bat how the plagne am I to llve 
faere? 

wows&f. 

I feed yen — ^bring you kid. 

SONG. 

I WUite man , never go away ; 

Tell me, why aeed you! 
Stay with your Wowski , stay ; 

Wowski win feed you. 
Cold moous are now coming in ; 

Ali ! don't grieve me ! 
ru wrap you in leopard*8 skin ; 

White man, don*t leave me! 

And when ail the sky Is blue, 
Sun makes warm weather, 

ru catch you a cockatoo, 
Dross you in featber. 

2. to 
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Wfaen cold comefi , or when *tis bot , 

Ah ! dou't go grieve me ! 
Poor Wowski will be forgot — 

White man , don't leave me I 

TRUDGE. 

If my master and I find car way to England, 
yoa shall be part of our travelling équipage : 
and when I get there , l'U give yoa a couple 
of long rooms on a first floor, and visit you 
every evening as soon as I corne from the 
counting-house. Do you like it? 

WOWSKI. 

Iss. 

TR.UDGE. 

Damme ! what a flasby fellow I sball seem in 
the city ! Ill gèt her a white boy to bring up 
the tea-kettle : then l'il teach you to write and 
dress hair. 

WOWSKI. 

Ton a great man in your country ? 

TRUDOE. 

Oh ! yes, a Very great man ; I am head clerk 
of the counting-house, and first valet-de-cfaam- 
bre of the dressing room. I pounce parchments, 
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powder hair , black shoes , ink paper , shave 
beards, and mend pens. But hold; I hadforgot 
one material point — Ton ar^n^t manied, I hope? 

WOWSKI. ( 

No — you be niy chum chum. 

TRUDGE. 

So I wiU. Well, as my master seems klng of 
this place , and has taken his indian queen al- 
ready, l'U e*en be nsher of tbe black rod hère. 
Bat you bave had a lover or two in your time; 
eb , Wowski ? 

WOWSKI. 

Oh! iss, great many. 

(Exeant ) 



10. 
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Frkshlt now the breeze is blowing ; 

As y ou sliip at anchor rides, 
Sullen waves, incessant fiowing, 

Rudely dash agaiost the sides : 
So my heart , its course impeded , 

Beats in my perturbed breast ; 
^ Doubts , like waves by waves sacceeded , 

Bise » and still deny it rest. 

P1.TTY. 

Well , mS'aLia , a^ I was saying — 

]fl.RCISSÀ. 

Well , say no more of wbat yoa were 
' — sure , Patty , yoa forget where yr 
llttle caution will be necessary now/ 
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PJLTTY, 

Lord, madam , how is it possible to help tal- 
king ! We are in Barbadoes hère to be snre — 
bat then , ma'am , one may let ont a little in a 
private moming's walk by oarselves. 

VÀRCISSA. 

Nay , ît's the same tbing witb you in doors. 

PATTY. 

I nerer blab , ma^am , never , as I bope for a 
gown. 

irARCISSA. 

And yonr never blabbing, as yoa call it, 
dépends chiefly on that bope , I believe ; tbe 
unlockiug my cfaest locks up ail yoar facnltîes. 
An old silk gown makes yon tnm yoar back on 
ail my secrets ; a large bonnet blinds yonr eyes; 
and a fashionable bigfa bandkerchief covers yoar 
ears , and stops yoar montb at once , Patty. 

PATTY. 

Dear ma^am, bow can you tbink a body so 
mercenary ! Am I always teasing you abont gowns 
and gew* gaws, and fallals and finery ? Or do you 
take me for a conjurer , that nothing will corne 
ont of my montb but ribbons ? I bave told the 
story ofonr voyage , indeed,to oldGnzzle, tbe 
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batler,who is very inqaUîtive,and,between onr- 
selves, û theagliest old qiiizlever,8awminylife. 

Well , well. I hâve seen hiin ; pitted wiih 
the small-pox and a red face. 

PATTY. 

Bight , ma'am. It's for aU the world like his 
master's cellar , fîill of holes and liqaor ; but 
when he asks me how yoa and I think of the 
matter, iivby,I look wîse, andcry, like other 
wîse people wbo hâve nothîng to say — AU*s for 
the beat, 

JXAACIS8JL, 

And , thus , yôo lead hîm to imagine I am bnt 
little incUned to the match. 

PATTY. 

Lord ! ma'am , how conld that be ! Why ^ I 
never said a word about captaîn Gampley . 

HfÂKClSAJi. 

Hosh ! hush ! for heaven's sake. 

PATTY. 

Ay , there it is nôw — there , ma'am , I*m as 
mute as a mackerel; that name strikes me dmnb 
in a moment. I don t knowhow it is , bnt captain 
Campley, some how or other j has the kuack 
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of stopping my moath oftener than any body 
eUe , ma^am. 

TXlLKClMÀ.. 

His naine again ! Consîder ; never mention it, 
I désire yon. 

PATTY. 

Not I, ma'am, uot I. But if our voyage 
from England was so pleasant, ît was n^t owing 
to Mr. Inkle , I^m certain. He dîdn^t play the 
fiddle in our cabin, and dance on the deck, and 
corne langnishing with a glass of warm water 
in his hand when we were sea-sick. Ah ! ma'am, 
that water wann'd your beart , l'm confident. 
Mr Likle ! No, no ; captain Cam — 

ITARCISSA. 

Thereisnoend to this ! Remember, Patty, keep 
your secrecy , or you entirely lose my favour. 

ÏATTY. 

Never fear me , ma'am. Remember, l'm as 
dose as a patchbox. Mum*s the word , ma^am I 
promise you. 

S0I9G. 

Tliis maxim let er ry oae hear 

Proclaim'd from the north to the soutli. 



,1 
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Whaterer cornes in at yonr ear 
Sbould never ran ont at yonr moutli. 

We servants , like servants o( state , 
Sbould listen to ail and be dumb ; 

Let others harangue and debate, 

We look wise — sbake our beads — and are mnm. 

The judge, in ail dignity drest^ 

In silence hears barrîsters preach» 
And tlien to prove silence is best, 

He*Q get up» and give *em a speech. 
By saying but little, the maid 

Will keep her swain under her thumb; 
And thé lover that's tme to his trade 

Is certain to kiss and cry mum. 

(Exit.) 
IfARCISSA» 

How awkward is my présent sitnatlon î Pro- 
mised to one , yrho , perhaps , may never agaîn 
be heard of ; and who , I am snre , if he ever 
appears to claim me , will do it merely on the 
score ofinteres^, — pressed , too , by another, 
wbo bas already ,Ifear , too much interest in my 
heart — what can I do ? Wbat plan can I follov ? 
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Enter CAMPLET. 

CAMPLKT. 

Follow my advîce , Narcîssa , by ail meaiis. 
Enllst wîth me nnder the best banuers in the 
world. General Hymen for my money. 

ITARCISSA. 

Consider oor sîtnadon. 

CAMFI^T. 

That bas been dnly consîdered. In short , the 
case stands exactly thns ; your întended spoose 
is ail for money; I am ail for love. Ue îs a rich 
rogpe ; I am rather a poor honest fellow. He 
wonld pocket yonr fortune ; I will take yoa 
wîthont a fortune in yonr pocket. 

NARCISSA. 

Oh ! I am sensible of the favour, most gallant 
cap tain Campley ; and myfather, no donbt, 
will be Tery mnch obliged to yon. 

CAMPLKT. 

Aye , there*s the devil of it : sir Christopher . 
Cnrry^s confonuded good character — knocks 
me np at once. Yet I am not acqnainted with 
him neither ; not known to him , even by sight ; 
beinghere only as a private gentleman on a visît 
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to my old relation , ont of regîmentals , and so 
forth; and not introdaced to the govemor as 
other ofBcers of the place : but then the report 
of his hospitality — hîs odd , bhint , whimsical 
friendship — hîs whole behavionr — 

NARCISSÀ. 

Ail stare yon m the face ; eh, Campley ! 

C1.MPLKY. 

They do , till they put me ont of countenance. 
But then, again , when I stare you in the face , I 
can't think I hâve any reason to be ashamed pf 
my proceedings, — I stick hère between my love 
and my principle , like a song between a toast 
and a sentiment. 

VARCISSA. 

Andif your love and yonr piincîple were put 
in the scales, you doubt which would weîgh 
most ? 

CAJtfPLEY. 

Oh , no ! I should act like a rogne , and let 
principle kick the beam ; for love , Narcissa , is 
as heavy as lead , and , like a bnllet from a pisto^ 
could never go thro' the heart if it wav' 
weight. 

Ifl-BCISSA. 

Or rather, like the pistol itself, xHaf 
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es off^riÙLGul Siuj harm done. Your fire must 
jid in smoke , I believe. 

CAMPLET. 

Nevér , whilst — 

NÀRCISSl.. 

Nay , a trace to protestations at présent. 

SONG. 

KOITDSAV. 

Mars would oft , bis conquesfr over , 

To tlie Cyprian goddess yield; 
Venus gloried in a lover, 

Who , like him , could brave the field. 

Mars wou'd oft, etc. 

In tbe cause of battles hearty , 

Still the god would strive to prove , 

He who fac'd an adverse party , 
Fittest was to meet his love. 

Mars wou d oft, etc. 

Hear then , captains , ye who bluster , 

Hear the god of war déclare , 
Cowards never can pass muster , 

Courage only wins tbe fair. 

Mars wou d oft, etc. 
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Enter PATTY , hastily. 
P1.TTY, 

Oh lad ! ma'am , l'm firightened out of my 
wits ! sure as Vm alive , ma^am , Mr Inkle is not 
dead! I saw his man , ma^am, jast now coming 
ashore in a boat, wlth other passengers» from the 
vessel that's come to the island. 

( Exit Pattt. ) 
XTAROISSA. (To Campley. ) 

Look ye , Mr Campley : somethîng has hap- 
pened which makes me wave cérémonies,^ If 
you mean to apply to my father, remember 
that delays are dangerous. 

CAMPLKT. 

Indeed ! 

XTARCISSl.. ( Smiling, ) 
I may*nt be always in the same mind , yen 
know. 

CAMPLET. 

Nay then — gad , Tm almost afraid toc — 
batliving in this state of donbt is torment : TIl 
e*en put a good face on the matter; cockmy bat, 
make my bow , and try to reason the govemor 
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impUance. FuDt beart dctci 



Wiy s)ir>atd 1 iiia frars discoTcr , 
PpiTea dymg sighinEsurainî 

Wliy lurn sULUy slially locer , 
Only to iirolong mj plin ? 



Bolilly uk , and slie vill graot { 

Bow should «e oblaio ■ farour, 

Sut by telliDg wfaat we wnat ? 

Should Che oympb be fouad complyûig , 
TJearly tben tlic battle s won ; 

Parents thiot 'lis vain denying , 
Vfliea half our in>rk il tairly donc. 



lir ; if JOD wlll let me recam- 
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TRUDGB. 

Come along , Wows ! Take c^re of your fors 
and yoar feathers , my girl. 

WOWSKI. 

Iss, 

TRUDGE. 

That's rîght — Soinebody mlght steal 'em , 
perhaps, 

WOWSKI. 

Steal î — "What that ?' 

TRUDGE, 

Oh lord ! see what one loses by net 'belng 
bom in a Christian country ! 

RUNNER. 

If yen woald,sir, bat mention to your master 
the honse that belongs to my master , the best 
accomodations on the quay — 

TRUDGE. 

What's yonr sîgn, my lad ? 

RUNNER. 

The Crown , sir , — hère ît is. 

TRUDGE. 

Well, get ns a room for half an hoar, 
we'll come ; and hark'ee ! let it be lîght an^ 
d'yc hear ? My master bas been used^^ 
open apartments lately . 
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Uepead on it, — Mnch oUiged to yon , i 



Wlio be thaï fine man? Ue, grrat prince ? 

A prinne — Ha '. ba I — No , not qaile a piÏDr 
— bat he bclongs lo ihe crown. Bat how i 
jiMlike ihii.Wows.'Im'titfiiM? 

WoDder! 

I^iie men , eh P 



Tes , ail the Tioe men an like me , as iliiTtrent 
from yonr people as powder and ink , orpaper 
and blacliini;. 



WhatlthellDeUdies'co 
exacti; ; for too much hea 
'em ! Tbea their diesi iim 
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WpWSKI. 

Your coontrymeii dress so ? 

TaUOGE. 

Better, better a great deal, Why, a yoimg 
flashy englishman will sometimes carry a whole 
fortune on his back. But dîd yon mind the 
womenp Ail hère and there (pointing before and 
l>ehiad ) they hâve it ail from os in England. — 
And then the fine things they carry on their 
heads, Wowskî. 

WOW8B.I. 

You need not love me now. 

TaUDGE 

Not love you ! Zounds ! hâve not I given 
you proofs ? 

wowsax. 

Is8 , great many : but now yon get hère : you 
forget poor Wowski I 

TaUDGE. 

Not I: ril' stick to you like wax. 

WOWSKI. 

Ah ! I fear ! What make you love me now? 

xauDGE. 
Gratitude , to be sure. 

WOWSEI. '. 

What that ? 
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TRUDGB. 

Ha ? thîs it îs now to live withont edacation ; 
the poor dull devils of the country are ail in 
the practice of gratitude withont finding ont 
what it means , while we can tell the meaning 
of it with little or no practice at ail — Lord , 
lord! what a fine advantage Christian leamîng 
13 \ Hark'ee, Wowski! 

WOWSKI. 

Iss. 

TRUD6K. 

Now we've accomplished our landing,ril 
accomplish yon. You reniember the instructions 
I gave you on the voyage ? 

WOWSKI. 

Iss. 

TRUDGE. 

Let's see now ; — what are you to do when » 
I introdnce you to the nobility , gentry , and 
others — of my acqnaintance ? 

WOWSK.I. 

Make believe sit down ; then get ap. 

TRUDGE. 

Let me see you do it. ( She makes a low curUy. ) 
"Very well! and how are you to recommc' 

2. K 
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yonrself , when yoa hâve nothing to say , amongst 
ail oor great friends ? 

WOWSKI. 

Grin — shew my teeth. 

TRUDGE. 

Right! they'll thîiik yonVe lived with people 
of fashion : but suppose you meet an old shabby 
f riend in raisfortiine , that you don't wîsb to be 
seen to speak to — wbat Vvonld you do ? 

WOWSKI. 

Look blind — not see hlm. 

T&UDGE. 

Wby would you do that ? 

WOWSK.I. 

'Cause I can't bear see good friend in distress. 

TRUDGE. 

Thal's a good girl ! and I vvisb every body 
could boast of so kind a motive for sncb cursed 
cruel behaviour — odsbobs ! I see Mr Inkle — 
Go in , WoHvs — call for what you like best. 

WOWSE.I. 

Then , I call for you ; ah ! I fear I not see you 
often now. But you corne soon — 
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SONG. 

Remember when we walk*d alone , 

And beard so gmff tbe lion growl , 
And when tbe moon so brigbt it sbone , 
We saw tbe wolf look up and bowl : 
I led you well , safe to our cell , 
Wiiile tremhliugly 
Ton said to me , 
— And kiss'd so sweet — dear Wowski tell , 
How could I live without ve ! 

But now you corne across tbe sea, 

And tell me liere no monsters roar ; 
You 11 walk alone , and leave poor me , 

Wben wolves to frigbt you bowl no more. 
But, ab ! think well on our old cell, 
Wbere tremblingly 
Ton kiss*d poor me. 
Perbaps you*ll say — dear Wowski tell, 
How could I live witbout ye ? 

( Exit Wowski. ) 
T&UDGE. 

£b ! ob ! my master's talking to somebody nu 
tbe quay : wbo bave we hère ? 
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Enter First PLANTEB. 
PLllTTER. 

Hark*ee , young man ! Ja that yonng Indian 
of yonr's going to market ? 

T&UDGE. 

Not ^e — she neirer went to market in ail 
her life, 

PULITTER. 

I mean is she for oor sale of slaves ! our Black 
Fair? 

TRUDGE. 

A Black Fair ! Ha ! ha ! ha! Ton hold it on a 
hrown green , I suppose. 

PLANTER. 

She^s yoor slave , I take it. 

TRUDGE. 

Yes; and l'm her homhle serrant , I take it. 

PLA-NTER. 

Aye , ay , natoral enough at sea — Bat at 
how much do yoa valoe her ? 

TRUDGE. 

Jnst as mach as she has saved me — my own 
h'fe. 

PLA-HTER. 

Pshaw ! yon mean to sell her ! 
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TRUDGE. ( Staring. ) 
Zotinds! what a devil of a fellow! Sell 
Woyvs ! — my poor , dear dingy wîfe I 

PIiJLNTEB.. 

Corne , corne, Tve heard yonr stoiy from the 
ship. — Doii*t ]et*s baggle ; l'U bid as fait as 
any trader amongst ns : but no tricks apon tra- 
▼eliers , yoang man , to raise yonr price. — Yonr 
Mrife , iadeed ! wby, she*s no cbristian ! 

TRUDGE. 

No ; but I am ; so I shall do as l'd be done by, 
master Black Market; and if yon were u good 
one yoarself , you d know , tbat fellow feeling 
for a poor body,-w'ho wants yonr help, is the 
noblest mark of onr religion ( Aside. ) I -v^'on'dn't 
be articled clerk to snch a fellow for tbe world. 

PLAlfTBR. 

( Aside. ) Hey-day ! The booby's in love wîtb 
her ! — Wby, sure, friend , you wonld not live 
hère with a Black ! 

TRUDGE. 

Plagne on't ; tbere it is. I shall be langhed 
ont of ray honesty hère. — Bat you may be 
jogging , friend : I may feel a little queer , perhaps, 
at sbewing her fiice — bot dam'me ! îf ever I do 
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any thîng to make me ashamed of shewing my 
own. 

"Whj , I tell you , her vcry complexîon — 

TAUDGE. 

Rot her complexion ! — TU tell yoa what , 
Mr Fair Trader : if yonr head and heart were 
to change places , Vve a notion yon*d hc as black 
in the face as an ink>bottle. 

PLANTER. 

Pshaw! The fellow's a fool — a rade rascal 
-~ ke onght to be sent back to the savages 
again. He's not fit to live among ns christians. 

( Exit Plaiitkk. ) 
TRUDAB. 

Oh ! hère he is at last. 

Enter INKLE and anotfaer PLANTER. 

iirs.La. 
Nay , sir , I understand your cnstoms wcU ; 
yonr Indian markets are not nnknown to me. 

SKCOirO PIiAHTER. 

And as yoa aeem to ondecstand boaineas, I 
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need not tell yoo tbat dtspatch is the sonl of it. 
Her name yon say is — 

iirKi.E. 
Yarico ; bat.nrge thb no more I beg yon — 
Imnstnot lisren to if. For, to speak'ireely , 
hcr anxious care of me demanda that hère - — 
thoagh hère it may seem strangc — I shonld 
avow my love for her. 

PLA.NTER. 

Lord help yon , for a merchant ! — 'Tis the 
first time I ever heard.a trader talk of love; 
except indeed the love of trade , and the love of 
the Sweet Mol/y, my ship. 

IlfKLB. 

Then , sir , yon cannot feel my sitnation. 

PLAITTER. 

Oh ! yes, I can. We hâve a hnndred sach cases 
jnst after a voyage ; but they never last long on 
land. *Tis amasing how constant a yonng roan 
is in a ship ? Bnt , in two words , will yon di- 
spose of her or no ? 

iNK.i.a. 

In two words then , meet me hère at uoon 
and we'U speak further on this suhject : and lest 
you think I trifle with yoor busiuMs , hear why 
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1 wi>h thU patue. Chance ihrewœe, ou ^^^ 
pasuge lo your island, uuoDga uiage pco^:^-. 
deaeited — defenceless — cul ofTfrom my c^^^^n. 
[auioaa — loy life al suke — ,lo tbajona^ 
treanire I owe mjr preservalioB , — she found 
lie like a dyiug boagh, tom from iu klndred 
braacbes, wbich,as it drooped, ahe moûtnied 
»iLh her uais. 

Nay , Day , lalk like a maa of this world. 

Tf onr patieDCB ; ^- aod jet jour intermption 
jjfMS ID my pTeaeDI feeltnga ; for on onr sail lo 
ilûi yoarùlaDd — ihe tfaoughia of tiioe miipent 
' donbU — fears — - or caU il what yoa nill 
-~ baie macb.perplezed me; aad as yoor spi- 
res rose, TcflaEtioa alill rose iriih ihem ; for 
Lere,air,lie my iDleresIs, great cODUecliona , 
and oiIkt welghly loatter», wbicb now I need 



Bnt which her pcoeace hère williuar — 
£veii so — And yet ihe gratilDde I o 



ACT II, SCENE I. 169 

PLAITTER. 

Pshaw ! So becaose she preserved yoiir life, 
yonr gratitude is to make yoa ^ve np ail you 
hâve to live upon. 

HrKLK. 

Why, in that light indeed — This never 
strack me yet. l'U think on't. 

PLAJfTER. 

Ayc , aye , do so. — Why, what retum oan 
the wench wish more than taking her irom a 
"wild , idle , savage people , and providing for her 
hère with reputable hard work , in a genteel , 
polîahed , tender , Christian conntry ? 

iirûE. 

Well , sir , at noon. 

PLANTER. tf 

l'il meet you — but remembar , «^yiog. gentle- 
man, you mnst get her ofT your hand», -^ you 
mnst indeed. 

( Exit. ) 



Tmdge. 
Sir. 



INK.LE. 



TRUDOB. 



L 
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~ Hare yoa proridcd ii proper aparUBeni 



I, (bejr tell me. Yoa bave nol seen ai 
enient lodging iliîs good «bile , I bc 



WelI,nuito tlie end ol ihe qiujUDdcoi 
TuicD hiiher , the road il atraigbt befora 



Very well, «r. Wlut a line tbin| 
tnm one-s back on ■ nuialer nithout 
iatu a wolfs belly ! Ooe can follow o 
OQ a œeaaage bere , aod be tare it woi 

afTby ibeway. 

( 1^1. ) 



Letine reflectaliule. — My inlercit , ho 
engagenuDU l« Nardiaa, ail demand it 
&Ih«r's precepEa too ; I can renwmber wl 
iraa a boy what paûu he look to mould k 
Fram mom to uight — the borthen of hù 
naa — prudence! prndence! llbniai ,and; 
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rise. Early he tanght me numbers , whibh he 
saîd — and he said rlghtly — wuuld give me a 
c{aick view of loss and profit , and banish from 
my mind those idle impulses of passion which 
markyonng thonghtless spendthrifts; bis maxims 
rooted in my heart, and as I grew — they grew; 
till I was reckoned among our friends, a steady, 
sober , solid , good yoang raan ; and ail the 
neighbonrs calFd me the prtident Mr Thomcts, 
And sball I now at once kîck down the character 
wbicb I bave rais'd so warily ? — Part witb 
her — sell her! — The thonght once struck me 
in our cabin as sbe lay sleeplng by me ; but in 
her slnmbers she past her arm aronnd me , mnr- 
miu%d a blessing on my name « àbd broke my 
méditations. 

Efifër YARICO and TRUDGE* 

TARICO. 

My love ? 

T&UDOB. 

I bave been shewing her ail the wigs and 
baies of goods we met on the quay, sir.. 

YÀHICO. 

Oh ! I hâve ftasted my eyes on wonders. 



I 



- ^* 
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TRUDOE. 

And l'Il go feast on a slice of beef , in th« 

inn hère. 

( Exit. ) 

YARICO. 

My mind bas been so bnsy , that I abnost 
forgot even you : I wisb you bad staid wltb me, 
— yon woald bave seen sacb sights ! 

INKLE. 

Tbose sights are grown famîliar to me Tarîco. 

TABICO. 

And yet I wisb tbey were not — Yon migbt 
partake my pleasares— bnt now again , metbinks, 
I will not wisb so — for, witb too mncb gazing 
you migbt neglect poor Yarico. 

INKLE. 

Nay , nay , my care is still for yon. 

YARICO. 

l'm sure it is : and if I tbougbt it was not, 
I*d tell yon taies abont onr poor old grot — bid 
yon remember our pabn-tree near tbe brook , 
wbere in tbe sbade yon often stretebed yonrself, 
wbîle I wonld take y onr bead npon.my lap, 
and sing my love to sleep. I ^now yon*U love 
me then. v 
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SONG. 

Our grotto was the sweetest place : 

The bending bough , with fragrance blowing, 
Would cbeck the brook's impetuous pace , 

Which marmared to be stopt from flowing. 
'Twas there we met, and gazed our fill; 
Ah 1 tliink ou this , and love me still ! 

'Twas then my bosom first knew fear , 
Fear to an Indian maid a stranger ; 

The war song , arrows , hatchet , spear , 
AU warued me of my lover*s danger. 

For him did cares my bosom fUl ; 

Ah ! think on this , and love me still ! 

( Exeunt. ) 

SCENE II. 

An apartment in the kouse qfsh Christo- 
PBER Curry. 

Enter sir CHRISTOPHER and MEDIUM. 
SIR^ CHRISTOPHER. 

I tell 70Q , old. Mediam , you are ail wrong. 
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Plagae on yonr donbt»! Inkle shall hâve my 
Narcissa. Poqr fellow ! I dare Aay he is fînely 
chagrined at this tempcMrary parting — eat np 
with blae devik , I warrant. 

MEDIVM. 

Eat np by the black devils , I warrant , for I 
left hlm in hellisb hnngry company. 

6IR CHRISTOPHER. 

Pshaw ! hell arrive with the next vessel , 
dépend on*t — besides , bave not I had this in 
yïevr ever since they were children? I mnat 
and will bave it io , I tell yen. Is not it , as it 
were , a marriage made above ? They sha/l meet , 
Tm positive. 

MEDIUM. 

Shall tbey ? Then they must meet wbere the 
marriage was made , for , hang me ! if I think 
it will ever happen below. 

SIR CHRISTOPHER. 

Ha ! — and if that is the case — I think yon'll 
never be at the célébration of it. 

MEDIUM. 

Yet, let me tellyou, sir Ghristopher Curry, my 
character is asunsnUied as a sheet of white 
paper. 
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8IR CHRISTOVHKR. 

Well said , old foolVcap , and k's as mère a 
blank as a sheet of white paper. — You are ho- 
nestfOld Médium, by compaidson, jast as a fellow 
sentenced to transportatioii is happier than his 
companion condemned to the gallows, — yery 
worthy because y oa are uo rogae ; tender hearted, 
becaase you neyer go to lires and exécutions ; 
and an affectionate fatber and husband , because 
you never pinch youi' children , or kick yonr 
wife ont of bcd. 

MKDIUM. 

And tbat , as the world goes , is more than 
every man can say for hiitiself. — But you*re 
always so hasty : amongst the hodge-podge of 
your foibles , passion is always prédominant. 

SIR CHRISTOPHER. 

Somnch the better. — Foibles, quotha! foibles 
are foils that give additional lu&tre to the gems 
of virtue ; you hâve not so many foils as I , 
perhaps. 

MEDIUM. *\ V 

And, what's more, \ too^x. ^«oît^ww^ w^ "^ 

Chr/stopher , I thanik -yoxk. 
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SIR CHKISTOPHBR. 

Very tme ; for the devil a gem bave yoa to 
set o£f with'em. > 

MEDIUM. 

Well , well ; I never mention errors ; that , 
I flatter myself , is no disagreeable qnality • — It 
don t become me to say yoa are bot. 

SI& 1CHRISTOPHER. 

'Sblood ! but it does become yoa : it becomes 
every man , especially an Englisbman , to speak 
tbe dictâtes of bis beart. 

Enter SERVANT. 
SERViLlTT. 

An english vessel, sir , is jast arrî^ed în the 
harboar. 

SIR CHRISTOPRXR. 

A vessel ! Od's my life I — Now for tbe news, 
— if it is bat as I bope. — . Any dispatches ? 

SERVAHT. 

Tbîs letter , sir , bronght by a sailor from the 
quay. 

( Exit. ) 




v> 
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SIR CHRISTOPHKE. ( Openiog the letter. ) 
Huxza ! hère it is. He's safe — safe aud soudcI 
at Barbadoes. 

( Heading. ) 
— Sir, 

« My master, Mr Inkle, is just arrived în your 
« harboar. 

Hère , read , read , old Médium. 
MBDIUM. ( Reading. ) 

« — Um' Tour barboar — we were taken 
« ap by an english vessel on the 1 4 tl> oit. He 
« only waits dll I bave poffed bis bair to pay 
« bis respects to y on , and miss Naroissa. In the 
« raean time be bas ordered me to bmsb np this 
« letter for yonr hononr firom. 

« Yoor bmoble servant to command , 

TmoTHT Trudue. 

SIR CSRISTOPHER. 

Hey day ! Here*s a stile I tbe yoyage bas 
jnmbled tbe fellow^s brains ont of tbeir pbices; 
tbe water bas made bis bead tnm round ; bnt 
no matter; mine ttuns round too. VU go and 
prépare Naçciasa dircctly ; tbey shall be married 
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slap-dash as soon as he cornes from the qnay. 
From Neptune to Hymen , from the hammock 
to the bridal-bed. Ha ! old boy ! 

MEDIUM. 

Well, well; don't flurry yoorself — you*re 
so l^ot. 

SIR CH&ISTOPHER. 

Hotl '^bl&od! an*t IJn the Westindies? 
An*t I govemor of Barbadoes ? He shall hâve 
her as soon as he sets bis foot on shore. Hîs 
hair pnfFed ! He onght to bave been pnffing 
hère ont of breath by this time. 

MEDIUM. 

Very tme. 

9 SIR CHRISTOPHER. 

Well , now do , my good fellow , ron down 
to the shore , and see what detains him. 

( Hanying him ofT. ) 
MEDIUM.' 

Well ; well ; I will , I wiU. 

( Exit, ) 

SIR CHRISTOPHER. 

a the mean dme 1*11 get ready Nanâssa ; and 
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ail shall be concladed in a second. My heart*s 
set npon ît. Poor fellow! after ail hîs rambles, 
and tnmbles , and jombles , and fits of despair 
— I sball be rejoiced to see him: I bave not 
seen him since be was that higb. Bat , zoonds ! 
he*s so tardy ! 

Entei SERVANT. 
SERVANT. ' 

A strange gentleman, sir, corne from the 
qnay , desires to see yon. 

SIR CHRISTOPHER. 

From tbe quay ? Od's my life ! — 'Tis be — 
'Tis Inkle ! Sbew him np , directly. 

( Exit Sb&vavt. ) 

The rogne is expéditions after ail — l'm so 
happy ! 

Enter CAMPLEY. 

My dear fellow. ( Embradog bim->shakes hands. \ 
l'm rejoiced to aee ^ou. NS A<gwû&\ ^^^«'^ 
ben f with ail m^ ftoiù. 
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CA-MPLET. 

This réception , sir Christopher » 15 beyond 
my warmest wishes — Unknown to you — 

SIR CHRISTOPHEE. 

Aye ) aye ; we shall be bètter acqnainted by 
and by . Well , and how , eh ! tell me — Bnt 
old Médium and I baye talked over yoor affair a 
hundred times a day , ever since Narcissa ar- 
rived. 

CJLMPI.EY. 

You surprîze me ! Are you tben really ac- 
qnainted witb the wbole afïkir ? 

SIR CHRISTOPHBR. 

Every tittle. 

CAMPLET. 

And , can y on , sir , pardon what îs past ? 

SIR CHRISTOPBER. 

Poob ! how could you help it ? 

CAMPIiEY. 

Very true — sailing in the same shîp — ^and 
— when you consider the past state of my miud 
— the black prospect before me — 

SIR CHRISTOPHEE. 

Ha ! ha ! black enough , I dare say. 
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CA.MPI.ET. 

Th« difBcolty I bave felt in bringing myself 
face to face to y on. 

SIR CHRI8TOPHE&. 

That I am convinced of — but I knew y on 
wonld come the iirst opportnnity. 
CA.MPLKT. ( Bowing. ) 

Yery tme : yet tbe distance between the go- 
vemor of Barbadoes and myself — 

SIR CHRISTOPHER. 

Tes — a devilish way asonder. 

CÀMPLET. 

Granted,sir — which bas distressedme wîth 
the cmellest donbts as to onr meeting. 

SIR CHRISTOPHER. 

*Twas a toss np. 

CAMPLET. ( Aside. ) 

Tbe old gentleman seems derilish kind , — 
now to soften him. Perbaps , sir , in yonr yonn- 
ger days , yon may bave been in the same situa- 
tion yonrself. 

SIR CHRISTOPHER. 

Wbo ? I ! 'sblood ! no , never in my life. 

CAMPLET. 

I wisb y ou had , vîVùi aîXvciN wsv\ .^-^x Qcctvb»- 
topher. 
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SIR CHRISTOPHBR. ( Bowing. ) 

Upon my sonl, sir, Vm very mnch obliged 
ta yoa. 

CJLMPLBT. 

As wfaat I now mention mîght haye greater. 
weight wîth yoa. 

SIR CHRISTOPHER. 

Pooh ! prithee ! I tell yoa I pitied yoa from 
the bottom of my heart. 

CAMPLET. 

Indeed ! if, with yoar leave , I may still yen- 
tore to mention miss Narcissa — 

SIR CHRISTOPHER. 

An impatient , sensible yoang dog! like me 
to a hair ! Set yoar heart at rest , my boy, 
She's yoars ; yoars before to morrow moming. 

COMPLET. 

Amazement ! I can scarce belieye my sensés. 

SIR CHRISTOPHER. 

Zonnds ! yoa oaght to be oat of yoar sensés ; 
bat dispatch — make short yvork of it eyer 
trhile yoa llye, my boy. 
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EDter NARCISSA and PATTY- 
SIR CBRISTOPHER. 

Hère girl : here's yoar swain. ( To Narcissa. ) 

CJLMPLBT. 

I just parted with my Narcissa on the qiiay , sir. 

SIR CHRISTOPHER. 

Did yoa ! Ah ! sly dog — had a meeting be- 
fore yoa came to the old gentleman — Bat 
hère — take hîm and make much o£ h'un — 
and , for fear of fartber séparations , yoa sball 
e*en be tacked together directly. What say yoa, 
girl? 

CAMPLET. 

Will Narcissa consent to my bappiness ? 

ITARCISSA. 

I always obey my father's commanda with 
pleasnre, sir..(AudetoPATTT.) Steal oat, Patty, 
as soon as yoa can , and prevent Mr Iukle*8 
appearance. My £ither bas mistaken Campley , 
I am confident. 

P1.TTT, 

It is not for bis danghter, ma*am, to tell him 
uf his mistakes , yen know. 
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SIR CHRISTOPHBR. 

Od! TiA so happy, I hardly know which 
way to tnm ; but ^e'il hâve the carnage directly; 
drive down to the qaay ; tmndle old Spintext 
into cfanrch , and hey for matrimony ! 

With ail my heart, air Ghristopher, the 
sooner t&e better. 

Sir CHRISTOPHBR , CABIPLEY . NARaSSA , PATTT. 
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Your CoUnettes and Ariettes , 
Your Damons of tlie grove , 
Who like Fallals and Pastoral» 

Waste years in love ! 
But modem folks know better jokes , 

And, courting once begun, 
To church they hop at once — and pop — 
Egad» all's donel 

AI.L. 

In life we prance a country dance , 
Wliere every couple stands; 

Tbetr partners set — a while carvet— 
But soon join haads. 
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NARCIS8A. 

Wlien at our feet, so trim and neat, 

The powdered loyer sues , 
He yows he dies , the lady sighs , 

But can't refuse. 
Ah ! how eau sl^ nnmoyed e'er see 

Her swain his death incur ! 
If once the squire is seen expire , 
He lives with her. 

A.LL. 

In life, etc. etc. 

PATTY. 

* 

When John and Bet are fairly met, 

John boldly tries his luck; 
He steals à buss , without more fuss , 

The bargain's stmck. , 
Whilst things below are going so , 

Is Betty, pray, to blâme ? 
Who knows, up stairs her mistress fares 

Just, jnst the same. 

ALL. 

In life, we prance,.etc. etc. 
( Exeont. } 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 

The Qtiay. 

Enter PATTT. 

IVLbrct on us ! what a walk I hâve had of it I 
Well , matters go on swimmingly at the gover- 
nor's. The old gentleman has ordered the car- 
riage, and the yonng couple wîll he whisked 
hère to the church in a quarter of an honr. My 
business is to prevent young Sobersides , young 
Inkle, from appearing to intermpt the cere- 
mony — Ha ! here's the Crown , where I hear 
he is honsed. So now to find Trudge, and trnmp 
np a story in the tme stile of a chambermaid. 

( Goes into the hoose. ) 

P1.TTY. (Within.) 
I tell yoa it don*t signify, and I wiU 
corne np. 

TRUDGK. (Within.) 
But it does signiiy, and yon can't corne np. 
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Re-enter PATTY with TRUDGE. 

PA.TTT. 
Ton had better say at once, I ahan*t. 

TRUDGE. 

Well then , yon shan't. 

PATTT. 

Savage ! pretty behavionr yon hâve pîeked 
apamongst the Hottipots! your London cîvi- 
lity, lîke London itself, will soon be lost in 
amoke , Mr Tmdge ; and the politeness yon 
hâve stndied so long in Threadneedle-street , 
blotted ont by the blacks yon hâve been living 
with. 

TRUDGE. 

No anch thing ; I practised my politenesa ail 
the while I was in the woods. Onr very lodgîng 
tanght me good manuers; for I could never 
brlng myself to go into it without bowing. 

P1.TTT. 

Don' t tell me! A mighty civil réception yon 
give a body , tmly , after a aix weeks parting ! 

TRUDGB. 

Gad ! yon*re right; I am a little ont hère , to 
be sure. ( Kisses her. ) Well , how do 70a do ? 
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P1.TTY. 

Pshaw , fellow ! I want none of yonr kisses. 

TaUDG£. 

Oh! Tery , well — l'il take it again. ( Offers to 
kiss ber. ) 

PJLTTY. 

Be quiet. I want to see Mr Inkle. I bave a 
message to hîm from miss Narcissa. I shall get 
a 'sight of him now , I believe. 

T&UDGB. 

May be not. He's a little bnsy at présent. 

PJLTTY 

Bnsy , ha ! plodding ! What , he*8 at hia mnl- 
tipUcation table agaîn ? 

TRUDGE. 

Yery ilkely ; so it wonld be a pity to inter- 
rapt him , you know. 

P1.TTY. 

Certainly ; and the whole of my bnsiness was 
to présent his hnrrying himself. — Tell him, we 
sban*t be ready to recei^e him at the govemor's 
tïll to-morrow : d*ye hear ? 

TRUDOE. 

No! 

PATTY. 

No. Tbinfa» are not prepAred. The place isn't 
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in order ; and the serrants hâve not bad proper 
notice of his arrivai. 

TRUDGK. 

Oh ! let me alone to givé the servants notice 
— Rat — Tat — Tat — I*ts ail the notice we 
had in Tbreadneedle-street of the arrivai of a 
vîsitor. 

P1.TTY. 

Threadneedle-street ! Threadneedle nonsense : 
rd hâve yon to know we do every thing with 
an air. Matters hâve taken another tnm; — stile, 
stile , sir , is reqnired hère , I promise yoa. 

TRUDGK. 

Tum-stile ! and pray , what stile will serve 
yonr tom now , madam Patty ? 

P1.TTY. 

A due dîgnity and décorum , to be sure ; sir 
Christopher intends Mr Inkie , y ou know , for 
his son-in-law , and must receive him in public 
form ( whîch can*t be till to-morrow mornîng ) 
for the honour of his govemorship : why , the 
whole island will ring of it. 

TRUDGE. 

The devU it wiU ! 

Yes; they've taWc^ oi \»iià2ù%>ûxô. «a^ 



■vco»»- 
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tressas beanty and fortune for thèse six weeks. 
Then he*ll be introdaced to the bride , you 
know. 

"^RUDOS. 

Oh ! my poor master ! 

PATTY. 

Then a public breakfast; then a procession; 
then — if nothing happens to prevent it , he^ll 
get into chorch , and be marrîed in a crack. 

TRUDGE. 

Then he^ll get into a darau^d scrape in a crack. 

PATTY. 

Hey-day ! a scrape ! The holy state of ma- 
trimony ! 

TRUDGE. 

Tes; it*s plagny holy; and many of its vo- 
tarîes , as in other holy states , live in repentance 
and mortification. ( Half aside. ) Ah ! poor madam 
Yarico ! My poor pilgarlic of a master , what 
will becorae of him ! 

PATTY. 

Why , what's the matter with the booby p 

TRUDGE. 

Nothing, nothing — he'll be hanged for poli- 
bigamy. 
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PATTT. 

Polly,who? 

TRUDGK. 

It mnst ont — Patty ! 

PATTT. 

WcU. 

TRUD6E. 

Can yoa keep a Mcret ? 

PATTY. 

Try me. 

TRUDGE. 

Then ( Wbispering ) my master keeps a girl. 

PATTY. 

Oh! monstrons! another woman? 

TRTTDGE. 

As sure as one and one make* two< 
PATTY. ( Asîde. ) 

Rare news for my mistress! — Why , I can 
hardly believe it : the grave, sly , steady , sober 
Mr Inkle do snch a thing ! 

TRVDGK. 

Pooh! it's always yonr sly, sober feilows, 
tbat go the most after the girls. 

PATTY. 

IPTell ; I shoold sooner suspect ^ou. 
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TRVDGB. 

Me ! Oh lord ! he ! he ! — do yen think any 
Smart , tight , Unie black-ey'd wench woald be 
•tmck witli my figure ? ( Conceitedly. ) 

PATTY. 

Pshaw ! neyer mind your figure* Tell me how 
ît happened ? 

TRUDGK. 

Ton shall hear : whenthe shîp left as ashore, 
my master tnmed as pale as a sheet of paper. 
It isn't eyery body tfaat's blest with courage , 
Patty. 

PATTT. 

True. 

TRUDGI. 

HoweverflbLd him cheer up; told him to 
stick to my elbow : took the lead , and began 
our march. 

P1.TTY. 

Well. 

TRUDGK. 

We hadn^t gone far , wben a daom*d one ey 'd 
black boar, tfaat griuned like a devil , came 
down the hill in a jog trot ! My master melted 
a» &st as a pot of pomatnm ! ^ 
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PiLTTY. 

Mercy on os ! 

TRUOGE. 

But what does I do , but whips out my desk 
kBÎfe, that I used to eut the ({oills with at 
home ; met the monster , and slit np hU- throa^ 
like a pen — The boar bled like a pig. 

PATTY. 

Lord! Trudge, wl^t a great traveller.yoa 
are! 

TRTJDGE. 

Tes , I remember we fed on the flitch for a 
week. 

PATTY. 

Well , well; but the lady ? 

TRUOGE. 

The lady ! O tme. By and by we came to a 
cave — a large hollow room , ander grotmd.* 
Well, there we were half an honr, before 1 
conld get him to go in; there's no acconnting 
for fear, you know. At last, in we went to a 
pl^ce hnng ronnd vnih skins , as it might be a 
fhrrier*s shop , and there was a fine lady snoring 
on a bow and arrows. 

What, allaVone? 
a. 



" 
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TRVDGE. 

Eh I — No ^ — no. Hmn ! she had a yonng 
lion by way of lap-dog. 

PATTY. 

Gemini ! wîiat did you do ? 

TRUDGE. 

Gave lier a jog , and she opened her cyes — 
she stnack my master immediately. 

PATTT. 

Mercy on us î with what? 

TRUDGE. 

With her beauty, you ninny, to be sure; 
and they soon brought matters to bear. The 
wolves witnessed the cotitract. — I gave her 
ji-^ay — The cro^s croaked amen ; and we had 
board and lodging for nothing. 

PATTY. 

Andthis is she he bas brought to Barbadoes ? 

7RUDGE. 

"the same. 

PÀTTY, 

Well;and tell me,Trudge,8he*s pretty,yott 
gay — Is she fair or brown ? or — 

TRUDGE. 

Um ! she^s of a good comely copper. 
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PATTY. 

How ! a tawny ? 

TRUDGE. 

Tes ; quite dark ; but very élégant. 

PATTY. 

Oh ! the raonster ! the filthy fellow ! Live 
with a black-a-moor! 

TRUDGE. 

Why, there's no great harm in't , I hope. 

PATTY. 

Faugh ! I woa*dn*t let him kiss me for the 
world : he'd make my face ail smutty. 

TRUDGE. 

Zonnds! yon are mighty niée ail of a sudden; 
bnt I*d bave yon to know , madam Patty, that 
black-a-moor ladies, as yoa call *era, are some 
of the very few whose complexions never imb 
off:(Aside.)'Sbnd! if they did, Wows and I 
shonld bave cbanged £aices by tbis time. — 
Mom — not a word foir yonrlife. 

^ PATTY, . 

Not I ; ( Aside. ) éxcept to the govemor and 
family . But I must run — and ^ tev5v«csi»^'t .» 
Trndge , if yout mas-Xw >ûSk.% tmà» ^ xdvâo8^* 
bere , be UashîmscU to \\vw^ ioxVx* ^i^^- 
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SONG. 

Tbo* lovers, like marksmen , ail aim at the heart, 
Some hit wlde of the mark, as we vreaches ail know; 

But of ail the shots, he's the worst in the art 
Who shoots at a pigeon and kills a crow. Oho ! 
Your master has kill'd a crow. 

When younkers go ont, the first time in their liyes, 
At random tliey shoot, and let fly as they go : 

So your master, unskilVd how to level at wives, 
Has shot at a pigeon and kill'd a crow. 

Oho ! etc. 

Love and money thus wasted in terrible trim ; 

His powder is spent, and his shot running low.: 
Yet tlie pigeon he miss'd, IVe a notion, with him 
Will never, for such a mistake, pluck a crow. 
No ! no ! 
Your master may keep his crow ! 

( Exit Pattt. ) 

TRUDGE. 

Psbaw ! thèse girls are so plaguy proad of 
their white and red ! bat I won't be sbamed 
ont of Wows , that*s flat. Master , to be sure , 
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while we wcre in the forest, tanght Yarico 
to read with his pencil and pocket-book. What 
then ! Wows cornes on fine and fast in her 
lessons. A little awkward at first , to be sare. — 
Ha ! ha ! — She's so nsed to feed with her hands, 
that I can*t get her to eat her Tictuals , in a 
genteel Christian way for the soûl of me : when 
she has stuck a morsel on her fork , she don*t 
know how to gnideit ; but pops np her knnckles 
to her mouth , and the méat goes np to her ear. 
But , no matter — After ail the fine flashy Lon- 
don giris , Wowski's the wench for my money. 

SONÛ. 

A derk I was in London gay, 

Jemmy linkmn feedle. 
And went in boots to see the play, 

Merry fiddlum tweedle, 
I marchM the lobby, twirl'd my stick, 

Diddle, daddle, deedle; 
The girls cried : «He*s qnite the kick,» 

Oh ! Jemmy linkum feedle. 

Hey I for America sail ! 

Tankee doodle deedle ; 
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The sailor boys cry'd, « smoke his tail ! » 

Jemmy Bnkum feedie. 
On english belles I turn'd my back, 

Diddle , daddle , deedle ; 
And got a foreign fair, quite black. 

Oh I twaddle , twaddle tvreedle ! 

Yoor London girls, with roguish trip, 

Wheedle , wheedle , wheedle , 
Boast their pouting under-lip , 

Fiddle, faddle, feedie, 
My Wows would beat a hundred such, 

Diddle, daddle, deedle, 
Whose upper-lip pouts twice as mnch , 

Oh ! pretty double wheedle. 

Rings l'il buy to deck her toes, 

Jemmy linkum feedie ; 
A feather fine shall grâce her nose, 

Waving sidle seedle ; 
With jealousy I ne'er shall burst, 

Who'd steal my bone of bone-a ? 
A white Othello, I can trust 

A dingy Desdemona. 

( Exit. ) 
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^CENE II. 

A Room in the Crown. 

Enter INKLE. 

I know not what to think ; I hâve given her 
distant hints of parting, but still so strong her 
confidence in ray aflTectîon, she prattles on 
withoat regarding me. Poor Tarico ! I must 
not — cannot quit her. When I would speak, 
her looks , her mère simpllcity disarms me ; I 
dare not wound such innocence. Simplicîty is 
like a smiling bahe , which to the rofïîan that 
wonld marder it , stretching its little naked, 
helpless arms, pleads speechless its own cause. 
And yet — Narcissa's family — 



Enter TRUDGE. 



TRUDGE. 

There he is, like a beau, bespeaking a coat — 
doubting wfaîch colour to chuse — Sir — 

What now ? 
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TRUDGE. 

Nothing anexpected, sir — I hope y ou woii*t 
bç angry. 

IKU.S. 

Ansry! 

TRUDGE. 

I*m sorry for it ; but I am corne to gWe yon 
joy , sir ! 

IICKLE. 

Joy! ofwhat? 

TRUDGE. 

A wife , sir ; a white one — I know it , will 
vex you , bat miss Narcissa means to make yon 
happy to morrow morniiig. 

IITK.LE. 

To morrow ! 

TRUDGE. 

Tes , sir ; and as I bave been ont of employ, 
în bothmy capacities iately, after I bave dressed 
your haïr, T may draw up tlie marriage articles. 

TNKLE. 

Whence comes yonr intelligence , sir ? 

TRITDGS. 

Patty told me aU that had past at tbe go- 
Temor s family on tbe qnay, sir. Women, yon 
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know, can never keep a secret. Yoa*ll be intro- 
daced in fonn with the whole island to witness 
it. 

IKK.LE. • 

So public too ! — Unlucky ! 

TRUDGE. 

There will be nothing bat rejoicings in com- 
pliment to the wedding, she tells me fall noise 
and nproar! married people like it, they say. 

INKLE. 

Strange! that I should be so blind to my 
interest as to be tbe only person tbis distresses ! 

TRUDGE. 

They are talking of nothing else bnt the 
match , it seems. 

INKXE. 

Confnsîon ! how can I , in hononr retract ? 

TRUDGE. 

And the bride*s merits — 

INELE. 

True! — A fond of merits — I wonld not — but 
from necessîty — a case so nice as this — I — 
wou'dn't wish to retract. 

Then they caVWict fto>assa^^»o«^** 
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INKLE. 

Yery true ; so handsome ! the whole world 
would laugh at me : they'd call it folly to re- 
tract. ' 

TRUDGE. 

And then they say so much of her fortune. 

1NK.LE. 

O death! it -wou'd be raadness to retract. 
Surely my faculties hâve slept , and this long 
parting Irom my Narcissa bas blunted my sensé 
of her accoraplishments. 'Tis this alone makes 
me 80 weak and wavering. Fil see her imme- 
diately. ( Going. ) 

TRUDGE. 

Stay, stay, sir ; I am desired to tell yon, the 
govemor won't open bis gâtes to ns till to mor- 
row moming, and is now making préparations 
to receive you at breakfast, with ail the bononrs 
of matrimony. 

INELE. 

Well ! be it so ; it will give me time , at ail 
events , to put my business in train. 

TRUDGE. 

Tes; it's a short respite before exécution; 
and if your honour was to go and comfort poor 
madam Yarico — 
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IKKUE. 

Damnation! Sconndrel! how dare yoa to 
ofTer yonr advice ? — I dread to think of her. 

TRUDGE. 

l've done, sir, l'ye done — but I know I 
shoold blubber over Wows ail night, if I 
thought of parting with her in tbe moming. 

IKKLE. 

Insolence ! begone , sir ! 

TRUDGE. 

Lord ! sir , I only — 

INKLE. 

Get down staîrs^ sir , directly. 

TRtJDGE. ( Âside , and going ont. ) 

Ah ! yon may well put your head to yonr 
hand ; and a bad head it must be, to forget that 
madam Yarico prevented her countrymen froni 
peeling o£F the npper part of it. 

( Exit. ) 
IITKLE. 

'Sdeath ! what am I aboat ? how bave I slum- 
bered ? Is it I — I — who in London langhed 
4t the yonnkers of the town — and when I saw 
their chariots , i/vitb some fine tempting girl 
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perked in the corner, corne shopping to the 
city , wonld cry — Ah ! — there sits raîn — 
there Aies the greenhorn*s money ! then won- 
dered wîth myself how men coa*d trifle tîme 
on women : or , indeed , think of any women 
without fortunes. And now , forsooth , it rests 
with me to tnm romantic pnppy , and gîve np 
ail for love. Give np! — O monstrons folly! 
thirty thousand pounds! 

TRUDGE. (Peeping in at tbe.door.) 
May I comt in, sir? 

INKLLE. 

"What does the booby want ! 

TRUDGE. 

Sir, yonr oncle wants to see you, 

INKLE. 

M r Medînm ! Shew him np dîrectly. 

(Exit TauDGB. ) 

He mnst know of this. To-morrow! — I wish 
this marriage were more distant , that I might 
break it by degrees. She*d take my pnrpose 
b«tter, were it less snddenly delîvered. 
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Eutcr MEDIUM. 
MEDIUM. 

Ah ! bere he is ! Give me yoar hand , ne- 
phew ! welcome , welcome to Barbadoes , w ith 
ail my heart ! 

INKLE. 

I am glad to meet yoa bere , ancle. 

MEDIUM. 

Tbat you are, that yoa are, Tm sure; lord ! 
wben we parted last,bow I wisbed we were 
in a room together , if it were bat the black 
hole! I bave not been able to sleep o'nights 
for tbinking of yoa. l've lain awake and fan- 
cied I saw you sleeping yoar last, with yoar 
bead in a lion*s montb for a nigbt cap ; and iVe 
neyer seen a bear brongbt over to dance about 
tbe Street, but I tbougbt you migbt be bob- 
bing ap and down in its belly. 

INKLE. 

I am very mach obliged to you. 

MEDIUM. 

Ay , ay , I am bappy enougb to find you jafe 
and soond , I promise ^^ou. 'Î^^A ^wîlVv*^^ ^.^ss^r. 
prospect Isefore you tion^ , ^a«»% \!05wv\ ^ 



/ 
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aomt ta take yOD witb me to air 
nho i» impatient to tec joa. 

Tomorrow hc expects me. 



there he'Il aUDd tîll jon corne ta 

Il fae lo baaiy '. 

Uaityl bc'i ail pepper — and 
are nol wilh bim, before ït'i po 
■t bim. Hatty indeed! Wfay, h< 
thall bave hii danghtn thia Tcry i 

WbataaiiDation! 

Why, it's hardly Tait joat aO 

Bat corne , buatie , boatle , be'tl tl 

^ect bim. He's nrc and (oachy 

yon; and if he once uVo \t.Hn» 

roa ibew the le»« ùi(^\ lo ^ 
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wonld knock ap ail yonr schemes in a miniite. 

INKLE. (Aside. ) 

Gonfti^on4 If he shonld hear of Yarico ! 

MEDIUM. 

Bat at présent yoa are ail and ail with him ; 
he has been telling me his intentions thèse six 
weeks ; youUl he a fine warm hnsband , I pro- 
mise yon. > 
INKLE. (Aside.) 

This cnrsed connection ! 

MEDIUM. 

It is not for me thongh to tell yon hoW to 
play yonr catds ; yon are a prudent yonng man, 
and can make calcnlations in a wood. 
^ I]ffEI.E. ( Aside. ) 

Fool! fool! fool! 

MEDIUM. 

Why , what the devil is the matter with yon ! 

INKXE. (Aside.) 
It mnst be done effectnally , or ail is lost ; 
mère parting woidd not conceal it. 

MEDIUM. 

Ah ! now he'& got to his damn'd sqnare root 
again, I suppose^ aïkA. oX^ ^vâi- ^o^îs.^ ^w°»^ 
moTC him — -why , "iM?p\xeN«\ 
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Damn mel bat he'a mad. The woodl 
lam'd the poor buj'g htsias; b«'s acalped 
gODe crazy! Holo! JdUsI nepbewl Gad 
tipoil your Ri'ithmcllo , 1 wanant me. 
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Od"s m j llfe ! 
pineu ; l've left ' 
die of ihe cereiiL.__ , _ _ 
Narcùtù away , tbe^ lo\& 
"bont ao niach fo 



ught lo k 
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yised me to go and cool my heels on the qoay 
till it was ail over. Odt! Tm so bappy; and 
they shidl 8#e now -what an old fellow can do 
at a w«dding. 

Euter INKLE. 

INKXE. » 

Now for dispatçh ! ( To ihe Goveraoï. ) Hark'ee , 
old gentleman ! 

SIR CHRISTOPHER. 

Well , yonng gentleman I 

INKLE. 

If I mîstake not , I know yonr business iieie. 

SIR CHRISTOPHER. 

*Egad, I believe balf the island knows it be- 
fore tbis time. 

INKLE. 

Tben to the point — I bave a female whom 
I wisb to part witb. 

SIR CHRISTOPHER. 

Very likely; it's a common case now a days 
witb many a man. 

If yoa couid saûsÇ>f ta» ^c^vw ^ox^^ ^>*^ 
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mlldly, and treat her with more kindneaB than 
is asnal — for, I can tell y on , she*s of no corn- 
« mon stamp — perhaps we might agrée. 

SIR CHRISTOPHER. 

Ohql a alav«! Faith, now I thînk on*t , my 

. danghter may want an attendant or two extra- 

o^dina^ ; And a» yon say she's a délicate gîrl , 

above the tjOmmoA mn , and none of yonr 

. thtck-Iîp'd , fiat«nos*d , sqnabby , dompling 

dowdies, I don't mnch care if — 

IHKLE. 

And for her trectment — 

•IR CHRISTOPHER. 

Look ye, yonng man, I love to be plaln; 
I sball treat her a good deal better tban yoa 
wonld , I fancy ; for thougfa I wîtness this eus- 
tom every day, I can't help thinking the only 
exense for baying onr fellow créatures, is to 
rescne 'em from the hands of tbose who are tm- 
feeling enough to bring *em to market. 

IVRI.E. 

Fair words, old gentleman; an engllshman 
won't pnt np an affront. 

SIR CHRISTOPHER. 

An engUshman! More sha^ne for yon. JVfen 
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who so ftiUy feel the blessings of liberty are 
doably cruel in deprîying the helpless of their 
freedom. 

INKLE. 

Let me assure you , sir , *ti8 not my occupa- 
tion , bat for a private reason; an instant press- 
ing necessity — 

SIR CHRISTOPHER. 

Well, well , I bave a pressing necessity too y 
I can^t stand to talk now ; I expect company 
hère presently , but if you'll ask fcM* me to- 
morrow at the Castle — 

nrKLE. 

The Castle! 

SIR CHRISTOPHER. 

Ay e , sir , the Castle , the govemor's Castle , 
known ail over Barbadoes. 

INKI.E. 

'Sdeath ! this man must be on the govemor's 
establishment; bis steward, perhaps, and sent 
after me while sir Christopher is impatiently 
waiting for me. iVe gone too far; my secret 
may be known — As 'tis , l'il win thU CcUss^ 
to mj interest. (To^ùm."^ O^'t'«ox^^ocknx^> ««s^'- 
my basiness must "he doive VmxDkfc^^»^^*'* "*^ 



\ 



aia INKLE AND YARICO. 

yoa seem acqnainted at the Castle , îf yoa 
should see me there^-and there I mean to 
sleep to-nîght — 

8ia CHRISTOPHER. 

The dcvil you do ! 

IN&LE. 

Yonr fiDger on your lips : and never breathe 
a syllable of thîs transaction. 

SIR CHRISTOPHER. 

No î WTiy not ? 

IIÎK.LE. 

Becanse, for reasons which perhaps yoall 
know to-morrow, I might be injured with the 
govemor , whose most particular friend I am. 

SIR CHRISTOPHER. 

( Aside.) So, here's a particular friend of mine, 
coming to sleep at my house , that I never saw 
in my life. Fil sonnd this fellow. — I fancy, 
yoang gentleman, as yoa are snch a bosom 
fciend of the govemor s , you can hardly do 
any thing to alter your situation with bim? 

iurle. 

Oh ! pardon me ; but you 11 find that here- 
after — besides you, doubtless , know his char- 
acter ? 
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SIR CHRISTOPHER. 

Oh ! as well as I do my own. Bat let*s nn- 
derstand one another. Yoa may tmst me , now , 
ypaVe gone so far. Yoa are acqnainted with 
his character , no donbt , to a hair ? 

INKLE. 

I am — I see we shall onderstand each other. 
Yua know him too , I see , as well as I — a 
very touchy , testy , hot old fellow. 

SIR CHRISTOPHER. 

(Aside.) Here's a scoondrel! I hot and tonchy ! 
Zoonds ! I can hardly contain my passion ! — 
Bat I won*t discoyer myself. l'il see the bot- 
tom of this. ( To him. ) Well iiow , as we seem 
to hâve corne to a tolerable explanation — let*s 
proceed to basmess — bring me the woman. 

INK.LE. 

No; there yoa most excuse me. I rather 
woald ayoid seeing her more; and wish it to 
be settled wîthont my seeming interférence. 
My présence might distress her — yoa con- 
ceive me. 

SIR CHRISTOPHER. 

Zoonds 1 w\iat an xnA'fc^Sàiv^ tkw^"^. ^^^^^^ 
poor girrs in lo^c ynùiVûssi, V «ocçv^'^- 



i 



a 14 INKLE AND TARICO. 

no , fair and open. My dealing's with yoa, and 
yon only ; I see her now or I déclare ofT. 

ISTKLE. 

Well then , yon rnnst be satisfied ; yonder^s 
my servant — ha ! — a thonght bas strack me. 
Gome hère, sir. 

Enter TRUDGE. 

( To himself ) l'il Write my pnrpose, and send 
ît her by him. — It's lucky that I taaght her 
to decypher characters ; my labour now is 
paid — this îs somewhat less abrapt ; 'twill sof- 
ten matters. ( Takes ont his pocket book and writes. ) 
Give thû to Yarico; then brlng her hither 
with yon. 

TRtnDGE. (Going.) 

I shall , sir. 

IITKLE. 

Stay ; corne back. This soft fool , if nnîn- 
stmcted, may add to her distress ; his drîvellîng 
sympathy may feed her grief instead of sooth- 
ing it. When she bas read this paper , seem to 
make light of it ; tell her it is a thing of course , 
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done piirely for her good. I hère infonn her 
that I mnat part with h«r. D*ye imderstand 
yonr lesson ? 

TRUD6X. 

Pa — part with Ma — • madam Yar-i-co ? 

INK.LE. 

Why does the blockhead stamnier ! — I hâve 
my reasOBft* No mattering — and let me tell 
yon , air , if yoar rare bargaîn were gone too , 
*twoa*d be the better ; she may babble oar story 
of the forest , and spoil my fortune. 

TRUDGE. 

Fm sorry for it, sir ; iVe lived with y on a long 
while: IVc haï/ a year's wages too due the 
25th ult. , dae for dreafting yonr hair and scrib- 
bli&g yonr parchments ; but take my scrib- 
bling; tàliemy frîzzîng; take my wages; and I 
and Wows will take ourselves off togelher — 
she saved my Ilfe , and rot me ! air , if any 
thing but death shall part os. 

VXliLR. 

Impertinent! Go, and 'déliter yonr message. 

TRUDGE. 

Fm gone, sir. Lord, lord! I never carried a 
letcer with such ill will in ail my bom days. 

(Exit.) 
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SIR CHRISTOPHER. 

Well-— shaU I see the girl? 

INK.LE. 

Shell be hère presently. One thing I had for- 
got; when she is yonrs, I need not caution 
you, after the hînts IVe given, to keep her 
irom the castle. If sir Chriatopher idiould see 
her , ^twoold lead , yon know , to a discovery 
of what I wish concealed. 

8IR CHRISTOPHXa. 

Dépend npon me — sir Christopher will 
know no more of onr meeting, than he does 
at this moment. 

Yonr aeciecy shall not be nnrewarded; l'U 
recommend yoa particnlarly to bis good grâces. 

SIR CHRISTOPHER* 

Thank ye , tfarank ye ; but l'm pretty mnch 
in bis good grâces as it is : I don^t know any 
body he bas a greater^respect for — 

Re-enter TRUDGE. 
IHKLE. 

Now, sir, bave you performed yonr message ? 
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TRl'DGB. 

Tes , I gave her the letter. 

INKLE. 

And iwhere is Yarico ? did sbe say she'd 
cottie? didjnt y ou do as you were ordered?, 
didn't yoa speak to her ? 

TRUDGE. 

I coa'dn't , sîr , I cou'dn't — I intended to 
say what yoa bid me — bat , I felt sach a pain 
in my throat , I coa'dn t speak a word for the 
sonl of me , and so , sir , I fell a crying. 

IITKUK. 

Blockhead! 

SIR CHRISTOPHER. 

'Sblood ! bat he's a very honest blockhead. 
Tell me , my good fellow — what said the 
wench ? 

TRUDGE. 

Notbing at ail , sir. She sat down with her 
two hands clasped on her knees , and looked so 
pitiiully in my face , I coald not stand it. Oh ! 
hère she comes, l'il go and find Wows. If I 
mast be melancholy , she shall keep me Com- 
pany. 
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SIR CBaiSTOPBER. 

Oh ! hère she cornes. Od's my llfe ! as comdy 
M. wench , as ever I saw. 

Enter YARICO, who looks somc timc in UNKLE'S (ace, 
biu-sts into tears , and falls on Iii.s neck. 

INKLE. 

In tears ! nay , Yarico ! why this ? 

YA.RICO. 

Oh! do not — do not leave me! 

INKLE. 

"Why, simple girl! l'm labouring for yomr 
good. My interest hère is nothing ; I can do no- 
thing from myself; you are ignorant of onr 
rountry's customs. I must give way to men 
more powerfnl who will not hâve me with yon. 
Bat see , my Yarico , ever anxioas for your 
welfare , l've found a kind, good person, who 
will protect yon. 

YARICO. 

Ah ! why yon not protect me .** 

INKLE. 

I hâve no means — how can I ? 

YARICO. 

Just as I sheltered yon. Take me to yonder 
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moiintain , wbere I see no smoke from tall 
high hooses, fill'd with your cruel country- 
men. None of your piinces there will corne to 
take me from yoa. And should they stray that 
way , we'll find a lorking place , jnst like my 
own poor cave , where many a day I sat beside 
yen, and bless'd the chance that hronght y on 
to it — that I might save yonr life. 

SIR CHRISTOPHER. 

His life ! Zonnds ! my blood boila at the 
scoondreFs ingiatitude ! 

YARICO. 

Corne , come , let's go. I always feared thèse 
clties. Let's fly and seek the iwoods ; and there 
we'll wander hand in hand together. No cares 
will vex as then — we'U let the day glide by in 
idleness, and yon shall sit in the shade, and 
watch the snn-beam playing on the brook, while 
I will sîng the song that pleases yon. No cares , 
Love , but for food — and we'll live cheerfully, 
I warrant. — In the fresh early moming y ou 
shall hunt down onr game , and I will pick yon 
berries — and then, at night, 1*11 trimourbed 
of leaves , and lie me down in peace — Oh! we 
shall be so happy ! 
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INKLE. 

Hear me , Yarico. My countrymen and yonrs 
differ as mnch in minda as in complexions. We 
were not bom to live in woods and caves — 
to seek sobsistence by porsoing beasta — we 
christians, girl , hnnt money , a thing unknown 
to yon. But hère, *tis money which brings us 
ease, plenty, command, power,every thing, 
and of course happiness. Yon are the bar to my 
attaining this; therefore *tis necessaiy for my 
good — and which I think yon value — 

YJLRICO. 

Yon know I do; so mnch, that it wonld 
break my heart to leave yon. 

INKLE. 

But we must part. If yon are seen with me , 
I shall lose ail. 

YA.RICO. 

I gave up ail for you — my friends — my 
country : ail that is dear to me : and still grown 
dearer since you sheltered there. — Ail , ail was 
left for you , and were it now to do agaiu — 
again l'd cross the seas , and follow yon ail the 
world over. 

IITKLE. 

We idle tiroe : sir , she is yonrs. See you 
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obey this gentleman; 'twill be tbe better for 

yoa. (Gning.) 

YA.RICO. ( Holding him. ) 

barbarons ! Do iiot , do not abandon me. 

IHKLE. 

No more. 

TARIGO. 

Stay bot a litde; protect me bnt a little — 
and ril obey thîs man , and undergo ail hard- 
shipafor yonr good ; stay but to witness *em. I 
aoon shall sînk with grief; tarry till then ; and 
hear me bless yonr name when I aro dying; 
and beg you now and tben , when I am gone , 
to heave a sigh for yonr poor Yarico. 

IKKLE. 

1 dare not listen. Ton, sir, I hope, willtake 
good care of ber. ( Going. ) 

SIR CHRISTOPHER. 

Care of ber ! — tbat I will — l'il cberish ber 
like my own daugbter , and pour balm into tbe 
beart of a poor innocent girl , tbat bas been 
wounded by tiie artifices of a sconndi'el. 

INK.LE. 

Ha ! 'Sdeatb ! Sir, bow dare you ! — 
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SIR CHRISTOPHKR. 

'Sdeath ! I^* , kow dare yoa look an honest 
man in the face ? — 

IlfKLE* 

Sir, you shall feel — 

SIR CHRISTÛPHER 

Feel ! It*s more than ever yon dîd , I believe ; 
mean , sordid wretch ! dead to ail sensé of ho- 
nour , gratitude , or humanity — I neTbr heard 
of sach barbarlty ! I hâve a son-in-law 9 Vfho bas 
been left in the same situation, but, if I thoug^ht 
hiin capable of snch cruelty, dam'me ! if I would 
not tnrn hîm to sea with a peck loaf in a cookie 
shell. Corne, corne! cheer np, my girl. Ton 
shan't want a fciend to protect yon , I warrant 
you. (Taking Yabico by the hand.) 

INKLK. 

Insolence ! The governor shall hear of this 
insnlt. 

SIR CHRISTOPHER. 

The governor ! lyar ! cheat ! rogne ! impos- 
tor ! breaking ail ties yon onght to keep , and 
pretending to those yon hâve no right to. The 
governor had never snch a fellow in the whole 
catalogue of his acqnaintance — the governor 
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disowns yoa — tfae govemor disclaims yoa — 
the govemor ajobors you; and, ta yotir ntter 
conirision , hère stands the govemcAr to tell yoa 
so ! hère stands old Curry , ^ho never talked 
to a rogne wîthout telling him what he thonght 
ofhhn! 

iirKi.E. 
Sir ChrUtopher ! Lost and nndone ! 

MEDIUM. (Withont.) 

Holo I yonug multiplication ! Zounds ! Y\e 
been peeping in every cranny of the bouse. 
.^ Why , young mie of threc ! 

(Enters from tbe Inn.} 

Ohj hère yon are at last! — Ab, sir Christo- 

pber ! What , are you there too ? impatient I see 

to wait at home. But here*s one that will make 

yoneasy, I fancy. 

( Clapping IvKLK on the sheulder. ) 

SIR CHKISTOPHKR. 

How came you to know him? 

MEDIUM. 

Ha ! ha ! Well , that's curions enongb too. So 
yon bave been talkingbere witbout finding ont 
each other. 
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Sia CHRI5TOPHKR. 

No , no ; I hâve found bim oat with a ven- 
geance. 

MEDIUM. 

Not yon. Why , this is the dear boy. It's my 
nephew ; l)iat ïs , yonr son-in-law that is to he. 
It's Inkle! 

SIR CHRISTOPHER. 

It's a lie ; and you're a parblind old booby 
— and tbls dear boy is a damn*d scoundrel. 

MEDIUM. 

Hey-dey! what's tbe meaning of this? Oae 
Vf as raad before , and be bas bit the other , I 
suppose. 

Sta CHRISTO'ï'HER. 

But heise come» tbe dear boy — the tme 
boy — tbe jolly boy, piping hot from chorch, 
with my dangbter. 

Enter CAMPLEY. NAACISSA» and PATTY. 

MEDIUM. 

Campley ? 

SIR CHRISTOPtfER. 

Who , Campley ! — It's no such thing. 
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CAMPLEY. 

That^s my name , iudeed , sir Cbristopher. 

Slja CHRISTOPHER. 

The devil it is ! And how came yorr , sir , to 
impose upon me , and assume the name oF 
Inkle? A name which every man of honesty 
odght to be ashamed of. ^ 

5 CAMPIET. ' ' 

I never did , sir. Since I saîled from Engl^^d 
with your daughter , my affection has'daily en- 
creased; and when I came to explain myselfto 
you, by a number of concurring circumstatices, 
wbich I am iiow partly acquainted with , you 
> mistopk me for that gentleman. Yet had I 
even then been aware of your mlstake, I must 
corifess the regard for my own happiness 
wonld bave tempted me to let you remaîu un- 
deceived. 

SIR CBRISTOPHER. 

And did you, Narcissa, join in 

NARClSSi.. 

How could I , my dear sir , disobey ypu ? 

PATTY. 

refuse a captaîn? 
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CA.WPLET. 

I am a soldier, sir Chrîstopher; love and 
■war , is thc soldier's motto ; and tho' my income 
îs trîfling to your intended son-in-law's , still 
the chanc-e of war bas enabled me to support 
thc object of my love above indigence. Her for- 
tune, sirClvîstoj4>er, I do not consider my- 
self by any means entitled to. 

SIR CHRISTOPHER. 

""Sblood! but you must tho'. Give me yonr 
hand, iBty yonng Mars , and bless y on both to- 
getber ! — r Thank y on , thank you for cheating 
an old £ool into giving bis daugbter to a lad of 
spirit , wben lie was going to tbrow her away 
npon one in wbose bjreast the mean passion of 
avarice smothers the smallest spark of affection 
or bumanity. 

INKI.E. 

Confusion ! 

NAACISSA.. 

I baye this moment heard a story of a trans- 
action in the forest , -wbîch , I own , would bave 
rexMlered a coraplianoe with yOur.former com- 
manda very disagreeable. 
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PA,TTY. 

Tes, sir, I hâve told my mistress he had 
brought over a Hottypot geutlewoman. 

Sni CBEISTOPHKR. 

Tes , but he would hâve left h&r for yon 
( To Nabcxssa ) , and you for his interest , and 
sold yon , perhaps , as he ]^s this poor girl to 
me, as a reqnital for preserving his life. 

NA.ECISSA. 

How! 

Enter TRUDGE and WOWSKI. 
TRUIiGS. 

Corne along, Wows! take a long , last leave 
of yonr poor mistress : tbrow yonr pretty ebo- 
ny arms abont her neck. 

WOWSKI. 

No , no — she not go; you not leave poor 
Wowski — 

( Throwing her arma abont T^aioo. ) 

SI& CHRISTOPHER. 

Poor girl! A companion, I ta^e it* 

TRUDGE. 

A thing of^my own, sir; I condn't he^» 

i5. 
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following my master's exampl^ in the woods — 
like master UAe man, 

SI& CBRISTOPHBR. 

Bat yoa would not sell her , and be hanged 
to you! you.dog, would you? 

TRU]>GS. 

Hang me like a dog if I would , sir. 

SI& CHRI8TOPHER. 

So say I to eyery fellow that breaks an obli- 
gation due to the feelings of a man. But , old 
Médium , what hâve you to say for your hope- 
ful nephew? 

MEDIUM. 

I never speak ill o£ my iriends , sir Christo- 
pher. 

STR CHRISTOPHER. 

Pshaw ! 

IKEI.E. 

Then let me speak : hear me défend a con- 
duct — 

SIR CHRISTOPBtKR. 

Défend! Zonnds! plead guilty at once; it*s 
the only hope left of obtaining raercy. 

iirixE. 
Suppose , old gentleman , you had a son ! 
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SIR CHRISTOPBER. 

\SbIood ! then l'd make him an honest fel- 
low , and teach him that the feeling heart nerer ^ 
knows greater pride thaù when it*s employed 
in gîvîfag succoar to the unfortunate : Fd teach 
him to be his father^s own son to a faair. 

IlflLLEi 

Even so my father tutored me;from infancy 
bending my tender^ mind , like a yonng sap- 
ling , to his will — Interest was the grand prop 
round which hc twined my pliant , green affec- 
tifs ; he taught me in childhood to repeat old 
say4bgs — ail tending to his own fixed princi- 
ples , and the fîrst sentence that I ever lisped 
was — Charitjr begins at Home, 

SIK CHRISTOPBER. 

I shall never like a proverb again as long as 
I live. 

INKXE. 

As I grew up , he'd prove — and by exam- 
ple — were I in want , I might c'en starve , for 
what the world cared for their neighbonrs; 
why then shonld I care for the world ! Men 
now lived for ihemseVveft. 'tViCifc v%«k.\s»^^s^- 
rrines : then , sir, -wAiat. NSO\i\^ ^^"û- **^"^- •» ** 
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.1 , in splte of habit , precept, edacation , fly in 
my fiither*s face and spam his connsels ! 

SIR CHRISTOPHER. 

Say 1 why , that you were a damnM honest 
nndntifîd fellow. Oh ! cnrse snch princîples! 
Principles which destroy ail confidence between 
man and man — principles which none but a 
rogne could instill , and none but a rogue conld 
imbibe — principles — 

INK.LE. 

Which I renounce. m 

SIR CHRISTOPHER. « 

Eh! 

INRLK. 

Renounce intirely. Ill-founded precept too 
long has steeled my breast — still 'tis vulnéra- 
ble - — thb trial was too much — Nature ^gainst 
habit combating within me , has penetrated to 
my heart ; a heart , I own , long calions to the 
feelîngs of sensibility ; but now it bleeds , and 
bleeds for my poor Yarico. Oh! let me clasp 
her to it while 'tis glowiug, and mingle tears 
of love and pénitence. 

( Enbracing her. } 
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T&UDGE. (Capering abont) 
Wows, gÎTe me a kîss! 

( Wowsn goes to TiUDOB. ) 

YJLRICO. 

And shall we — shall we be happy ? 

INKLE. 

Aye , ever , ever , Yarîco. 

YA.B.IGO. 

I knew we shonld — and yet I feared; but 
shall I stiU watch over you ? Oh ! love » you , 
sarely, gave yonr Yarîco such pain only to 
make this happiness the greater. 

V^roWSKI. (Goingto Yahico. ) 

Oh ! Wowski so happy ! and yet I think I 
not glad neither. 

TRUDGE. 

Eh , Wows ! How ! why not ? 

WOWSKI. 

'Cause I can't help cry — 

SIR OHRXSTOPHBR. 

Then , if that's ihe case — curse me ! if I 
think Tm very glad either. What the plague's 
the matter with my eyes ? Yonng man , your 
hand — I am now proud apd happy to shake it. 
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MEDIUM. 

Well , sir Christopher , yrhait do you say to 
my hopefol nephew bow? 

SIR CHBISTOfHER. 

Say ! Why , confoand the fellow ! I say , 
that is ungenerons enough to remember the 
bad actions of a man who bas virtne left îd him 
to repent them — >as for yoa, my good fellow 
(ToTauDGK), I mast, with your masters per- 
mission , employ you myself. 

TRUDGE. 

O rare ! — Bless vonr honour — Wows î 
you'U be a lady , you jade , to a goyemor s 
Factotam. 

WOWSRI. 

' Iss — I lady Facktotum. 

SIR CHRISTOPHER. 

And now , my young folks , we'll drive 
home, and celebrate the wedding. Od^s my 
life I I long to be shaking a foot at the fiddles , 
and I shall dance ten times the lighter for re- 
forming an Inkle , while I bave it in my power 
to reward the innocence of a Yarico. 
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FINALE. 

CAMPIiET. 

Come let us dance and sing, 

While ail Barbadoes' bells shall ring : 

Love scrapes tUe fiddle string. 

And Venus plays the lute; 
Hymen gay foots away, 
Happy at our wedding day, ' 

Cocks bis cbin , and figures in , 

To tabor, fife, and flûte. 

CHORUS. 

Come tben dance and sing, 

Wbile ail Barbadoes' bells sball ring, etc. 

NARCISSÂ. 

Since tbus each anxious care 
Ls vanish'd iuto empty air, 
Ah ! how can I forbear 

To join tiie jocund dance! 
To and fra, couples go, 
On the light fantastic toe, 
While with glee , merrily , 

The rosy hours advance. Chorus. 

YARICO. t 

When first the swelling sea 
Hither brought my love and me. 
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What then my fate would be , 

Little did I think — 
Doom'd to know care and woe, 
Happy still is Tarico , 
Since her lore will coastant provè, 

And nobly scorn to shrink. Chorus. 

T&UDOE. 

'Sbob's now Vm fix'd for life, 
' My fortune'» fair, tbo' black's my wife. 
Who fears domestic strife? — 
Who Gares aow a souse ! 
Merry cheer my dingy dear 
Sball find withher Factotum hère; 
lïigLt and day, l'U frisk and play 

%bout the house witb Wows. Chorus. 

PATTY. 

Let Patty say a word , 

A chambermaid may sure be beard. 

Sure men are grown absurd 

Thus takingblack for.wbite! 
To hug and kiss a dingy miss 
Will hardly suit an âge like this — 
Unless hère, some friends appear, 

Who like this weddiug night. Chorm 
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